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THE EVENTS OP A YEAR. 



CHAPTER I. 



COUNT ADRIAN, V. B. 



The person who, at this stage of our history, 
came to increase the family circle at Eosenberg, 
was essentiaUy unlike the picture which I^a- 
yinia had, in all haste, sketched of him in 
her own mind, and which, imconsciously, 
almost to herself, represented him as a hand- 
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2 THE EVENTS 

some young man, and a lively, high-spirited 
soldier. 

Count Adrian, V. B., as he now ap- 
peared by the side of his friend, inspired you, 
at first sight, with no very high conception of 
his personal claims— his figure was noble— but, 
with the exception of light, blue, deep, and 
speaking eyes, his face had not a single feature 
which could be called anything but ugly ; yet 
there was a regularity in this very ugliness it- 
self — a style which had an advantageous effect 
upon the whole picture — ^it was quite a con- 
scious ugliness which never became more re- 
markable from the wearer being unaware of 
it! 

His air calm, conciliating, and full of defer- 
eOLce, called to mind no particular manner-^— 
and, excepting the moustache, and his general 
carriage, there was nothing about him which 
particularly marked the young, military man. 

Indeed, he was no longer young — his age 
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OF A TEAB. 3 

must have numbered, at least, thirty years — 
and a life of thought had stamped its impress 
upon his slightly furrowed brow. 

" Here, my dear Lavinia, here is the Mend 
whom I have picked up on the highway. How- 
ever, I shall consider it my duty to make no 
speeches about him, for you should yourself 
discover the Count's merits, and find how much 
the solitude of Kosenberg will be enlivened by 
his society." 

"I fear," returned Count Adrian, bowing 
deeply, " that I must make my entrie in the 
rather thankless role of a counsellor ; neverthe- 
less, my conscience will not suffer me to hear 
Ludwig's remark without warning him of the 
the unchivalrous nature of his conduct in so in- 
considerately demanding that your ladyship 
should make discoveries which, I must assure 
you, are not easy." 

"If I succeed, however,'' said Lavinia, 
smiling, " I shall be a twofold gainer there- 
by. In the first place, of my husband's gra- 
B 2 



4 THE EYENTS 

titude, which I earn by not putting myself in 
opposition to his very prudent proposal, that I 
should judge for myself; and, in the second, 
the admiration of Count Adrian, should I, 
in spite of his warning, succeed in bringing 
merits to light, regarding which he is, per- 
chance, himself somewhat uninformed." 

^^ In this case it is naturally my first duty — 
as ^ charity begins at home — ' to wish your 
ladyship all imaginable success." 

As, however, it was already tolerably late, 
and Lavinia had, besides, some domestic duties 
to attend to, she made no further discovery on 
this first evening than that, compared with 
Ludwig, the Count would not come off much of 
a winner. 

Lavinia had never yet fallen upon the idea 
of comparing her husband with other men, but 
now that she did so, she found the occupation 
very interesting, indeed so much so, that she 
occasionally listened to her guest's remarks 
with a rather too divided attention. 



OF ▲ TEAB. 

It is not easy to know whether Ludwig ob- 
served this or no, but one thing is very certain, 
that he had never before, in the most distant 
degree, vied with any man in seeking to at- 
tract the attention of a lady, and probably he 
was hardly aware that he was at present busily 
engaged in doing so, and that he became so 
much the more lively in his efforts, the better 
he seemed to succeed. 



"Well, how does my wife please you?" 
asked the Eittmeister, when he was sitting 
with the Count, in his apartment, after 
supper. 

"Do you wish to have a perfectly candid 
answer ?" 

"Perfectly candid — ^you know I have a 
great value for your judgment." 

" Well, then, I must tell you, although I 
cannot remember ever to have seen a woman 
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with a more beautifiil face, or whose form more 
stnkmgly reminds me of the Medicean Venus, 
she, nevertheless, does not please me the least 
— no, not in the very least." 

" But how can that be possible ?" asked the 
Bittmeister, who seemed totally to have forgot- 
ten that, as Lavinia'ft husband, he should be 
rather shy of acknowledging his admiration so 
very expressively." 

"You know, Ludwig, that whenever it is 
possible, I like to discover nature in everything 
■^ — ^now one may seek a long time in your wife 
without discovering the least shade of it — in- 
deed I go so £Eir as to affirm that her every 
movement is studied— however just consider 
that it is your own express wish that has 
called forth my, perhaps, too critical frankness." 

" What has called it forth is of little moment, 
but tell me on what do^you ground your judg- 
ment. I know that you are not in the habit of 
throwing it away lightly," 

" Meanwhile, however, it may possibly ap- 
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pear so, when I express it so freely after an 
acquaintance of merely a few honrs, with your 
wife — ^but with equal candor I will also tell 
you, that it was just her behaviour towards 
yourself, which has led me to form my 
opinion." 

" Her behaviour to me — " 

" Yes, towards you, her husband, she should 
at any rate be completely natural and true. 
Yet it seemed, to me, at least, as if she was 
not so, for when her eyes betrayed (as they 
had a most undoubted right to do) that she 
was charmed with your attention and your con- 
versation, she yet, noWithsteading, contrived 
to cast a something strange into her answers, 
and her whole demeanor ; just, in fact, as if she 
had been a bashful girl, afraid of betraying her 
feelings ; and this sort of coquetry in a married 
woman is not to my taste." 

While the Count was speaking, the flames 
burnt more and more vividly on Ludwig's 
cheeks. 
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" Are you conyinced, my best Adrian/' he 
said, in a voice, the confidential and unusually 
gentle intonation of which particularly excited 
the Count's surprise. " Are you perfectly con- 
vinced that you saw all this." 

" Yes, just as thoroughly convinced as I am 
of the &ct that I have seen you in. a position 
which I assuredly never apprehended I 
should." 

" Beally. What do you mean ?" 

" In that of a man in love." 

^^ Me ! What can you be thinking of — do 
you believe that I am in love? Why, you 
know very well, my dear Adrian, that I never 
have been, and never can be." 

" Yes, I know, very well, that before your 
second marriage, you never experienced the 
power of this feeling ; however, that you feel 
it now— and in truth in no slight degree-it 
would be perfectly absurd to deny — and 
besides, why should you wish to deny — ^that 
you love a woman so beautiful and attractive, 
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and whose only fEiult, as &r as I know and can 
see, probably arises firom no other source, than 
the desire to increase her power over your 
heart." 

" Wrong again ; that which you have 
noticed as stamge in Layinia's manner, is just 
the natural effect in her — of her position with 
regard to me ; what on the other hand you have 
discovered in her eyes, that is a mere occasional 
gleam of sunshine, which her kind, good heart 
cannot suppress.'^ 

"Oh — indeed — really !" exclaimed the 
Count, with pretended seriousness. 

"All too true, my friend; but what sig- 
nifies that? people do not necessarily live 
unhappily because they are not in love : they 
mutually bear with each other — amuse each 
other — ^and are excessively contented, when 
strangers are so kind as to oblige them by not 
seeing that they only shew the outside." 

"My dear Ludwig, with your character, 
that is really a most unusual, indeed I may 
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aay, a very bad jest — ^for earnest it cannot 
possibly be." 

" Harkye, Adrian ! You are not only a very 
sharp-sighted guest, but are likely to be our 
guest for some time— two circumstances, which 
may help you soon to discover the truth ; as 
however, you are my Mend, and an honest 
and discreet fellow, with far too strict 
notions of honor for me to have any fear of 
your abusing my confidence, I will spare you 
the trouble of gradually wondering at your 
discoveries and conclusions. The marriage 
between my wife and myself is, by no means, 
of the usual kind. Indeed, I may say, that it 
is most peculiar in its nature; and in con- 
sequence of an agreement, which dates from 
the wedding-day itself, our union is such in 
name alone." 

"Are you crazy?" 

" Most perfectly sane. However, you will 
now see clearly enough, that Lavinia, placed as 
she is, in tket ¥ery peculiar and difficult position 
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of living in the most intimate, and, at the same 
time^ strangest possible relation with her 
husband, cannot help seeming a little unna- 
tural" 

" On the contrary ; I must confess, that if 
you are not joking with me, and telling me a 
pretty story, she plays her very difficult role 
extremely well. However, will you not make 
your confidence complete, so that I may be 
capable of understanding you ?" 

" No ; I have now told you all I can tell ; 
the cause of this mutual position remains 
between herself and me. And now, let me 
beg of you — ^let us never recur to this subject! 
and let us do her justice, for she is — that if^, I 
believe her to be — a glorious woman." 

" TeU me one thing, however, if you can— 
whose fault is this ?" 

" The fault of neither, or of both — just 
as you like to explain the matter ; we cannot, 
either of us help being unable to love each 
other." 
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^^ If I am of a difEerent opinion upon Hiis 
point, it will be best if I keep my condnsions 
to myself — ^for a yoluntary agreement between 
two rational beings, must be grounded on 
sufficient self-examination." 

^^ Oh," thought the Bittmeister to himself, 
as he arose and gave the Count his hand 
at parting, ^^ there was not much time for 
that." 

However, that, for which they had found no 
time before the said agreement, came after- 
wards, and now, just when the Bittmeister 
found himself in the solitude of his own room, 
he could not escape this self-examination ; but 
he did not merely limit himself to a strict 
scrutiny into all the strong emotions, which he 
had this evening experienced, it was also 
necessary to weigh deeply — most deeply — the 
very words with which Lavinia had answered 
his request, to give him the letter. 

"Hear me, Ludwig, and be reasonable. 
This letter is humiliating to me. I will not 
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— ^understand me — ^I will not that you should 
see it." 

^< I cannot understand, exa.ctly/' said he, to 
himself, why tliis expression made, and con- 

sion upon me. There was something in the 
you^ that more quickly restored my faith in her 
credibility than even her letter could possibly 
have done. 3ut do we always least wish to 
entrust any thing humiliating to ourselves, to 
those who are dear to — or I should rather say, to 
those for whom we feel only indifference ?" 

The Eittmeister, who had never yet expe- 
rienced a humiliation, now gave himself infinite 
labor to go through all the recollections of his 
life, in order to discover what he sought for ; 
but he bothered and plagued himself in vain, 
and at last got quite vexed, that his experience 
should be so barren in this respect. As, however, 
the matter just at this moment was impossible 
to be helped, he endeavoured to improvise 
various circumstances productive of humilia- 
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tions of different kinds, and he was so fortunate 
in his endeayonrs, that he at last arrived at a 
tolerably certain determination, that, in the 
event of any such case as he had been sup- 
posing, Lavinia was certainly the very last per- 
son whom he should choose for a confidante. 

Then, as all these thoughts at last gave way 
to business considerations, the Eittmeister 
began to feel ashamed at having been so occu- 
pied by them, and to try and turn them into 
ridicule. But much and sorely as he scourged 
these new and saucy feelings — ^which he would 
not at any price, acknowledge for his own — 
they would not allow themselves to be sup- 
pressed — ^but, as fast as they were driven away, 
returned impudently back again, and mixed 
themselves up with unexampled impertinence 
in all his potato and grain, and cattle specu- 
lations ; and even in the whole chaotic mass of 
arrangements which were to be entered upon 
the following day. 

" Am I sane? or am I crazy," he asked 
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himself, at last, or has Adrian infeoted me with 
his confounded maggots ? I ^ — that I should 
after a quarter of a year be — ? Oh, no— that 
would be a bit out of bedlam — it is, thank 
God, really quite too mad to be a question. If 
a man could possibly entertain the purpose, 
after the lapse of three quetrters of a year — of 

of — ." ^ Ludwig, hear me, and be 

reasonable, this letter is humili .' So, the 

d — ^1 I'm at it again. 

" TJff, how hot and uncomfortable it is here, 
I must open the valve — . That this wretched 
pack of servants never will learn how to heat 
in moderation ; and then putting me here into 
a vapour bath imder two coverlets. Ah, 
indeed, I see it is only one fold, well, well, all 
one. Such a sight of a coverlet as it is, too, 

thick as seven . Adrian is a poet, the 

poor devil, and considers it a duty to see every 
thing in a raving point of view — ^but no man 
with a grain of common sense is to be caught in 
such a trap and and — I will not — 
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understand me — ^I will not, that you should see 
it.' Ah again, what confounded, what miserable 
imbecility. I should like to know how much 
longer I am to go on mumbling this sentence 

ugh, and no more water, either — ^the 

bottle empty, quite empty, quite." 
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A PLEASANT CHRISTBCAS EVE, AND A SAD CHRIST- 
MAS MORNING. 



CHAPTEE II. 



It was nearly ten o'clock the following morning 
when the Bittmeister, who had not awakened 
until late, entered the hall, bringing with him 
the firm resolve to look upon all that had 
occurred the evening before, as if it had never 
taken place at all. 

He found his wife in a most captivating 
negligee, seated opposite to Coimt Adrian, to 
whom she was just handing a cup of coffee. 



18 THE EVENTS 

^' Well, that looks most alluring." 

However the words were evidently uttered 
with a degree of constraint, for it by chance 
occurred to him at that moment, that he was 
just looking at a picture of Lavinia's future 
domestic life — that life which would probably 
follow but too quickly upon the period when 
she obtained her freedom. 

Lavinia quite misunderstood him, and well 
knowing his extraordinary precision in matters 
affecting his consideration as master of the 
house, was led to believe that he was not 
pleased, that they had sat down to breakfast 
without waiting for him. 

" My best Ludwig," she said, in a tone be- 
tween excuse and jest, and extending her hand 
to her husband, " if you look at the Coimt, you 
will see at once that I should have been guilty 
of most immerciful conduct to him if I had not 
given him a cup of coffee, to fortify his patience, 
he really was in a fair way of committing two 
yawns and a half." 
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" This accusation Mrs. C — Skold is really 
neither magnanimous or just, as the crime of 
which I was nearly guilty, to wit, two yawns 
and a half, originated solely and alone in the 
desire to show myself a good companion." 

" See now, see now," exclaimed Ludwig, 
again in high spirits — ^first because he quite 
und^^tood the entirely superfluous excuse 
which Lavinia had implied in her observation, 
and then again, because he understood the mo- 
tive of Count Adrian's jest, " do you see now 
that I was quite right, when I affirmed that 
you would very soon discover his amiable and 
agreeable domestic qualities ? But now, good 
people, what say you to a little pleasure jaimt 
this forenoon ? Would it not be a good plan, 
think you, to profit by the opportunity for 
sledging, which Providence has sent us ?" 

" I am quite ready," said Lavinia, 

The Coimt, however asserted that he knew 
of nothing more tiresome and abominable than 
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when a man had been wearied and shaken to 
death, to be summoned the very day after to 
take part in another shaking on the high road, 
under the form of a pleasure jaunt. Whereas 
on the contrary, he knew nothing more capital 
and agreeable than to seat himself on such a 
day, upon the most comfortable so& he coidd 
find, with his old and true companions Shakes- 
peare and Schiller, and to enjoy himself in 
peaceand quietness," and then, added he, ^^ when 
the fire bums brightly in the stove, then the 
snow appears to the best advantage, in my eyes, 
looked at through the window." 

" And on the sofa, I suppose," rejoined the 
Bittmeister, in a tone which seemed as if it 
should appear one of vexation, but on the con- 
trary, denoted, on the whole, very considerable 
satisfaction, " of course you can see the entire 
winter landscape. What think you if the sun 
should peep out, what a sight that would be, 
outside, I mean, of course." 
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" I believe we might almost take the children 
if we are not going far," said Lavinia, " it would 
do them good, and they would certainly like it 
very much.'' 

" Yes, but it is almost too cold I think," 
said the Eittmeister, ^^ we'll keep that for 
another day, and as we are alone, I can drive 
you in my common sledge — ^unless you prefer 
the covered one." 

" Oh, no, indeed, I think it all the pleasanter 
to be able to breath the air, when it comes so 
fresh and pure from the woods and moun- 
tains." 



"Sunshine, again," said Dame Brunsberg, 
nodding sagaciously to the sergeant, and 
motioning with her hand towards the sledge, 
as it drove off, " and as the sun always stands 
still at Christmas, why I wish — ^well, well. I 
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thank Gk)d I can see and see nothing, and hear 
and not hear." 



" I hope you are not cold." 

And the Eittmeister incessantly pulled down 
the coverings, but always so badly that they 
would not keep in their place. 

'^ No not in the very least, but do look, good 
Ludwig, how divine these rocks are, I do love 
thenpL in their wintry garments, and yet they 
must be incomparably more beautiful in their 
summer mantle of green." 

" That is all a matter of taste — or, perhaps, 
dependent upon the circumstances which influ- 
ence and mould our taste — and so, for example, 
it appears to me, as if I had never seen my 
old cliffs look so beautiful as they do to-day — 
their little wavy snow-drifts in the dusky clefts, 
this fine white atmosphere which glitters amid 
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the green tree tops, give them a coloring of 
youth far fresher than that which summer be- 
stows ; and, meanwhile, we can both unite in 
the feeling, that one cannot see such a wint^- 
landscape too often, and we will most assuredly 
not fail to turn our sledging trip to the best ad- 
vantage." 

'' No, that would be a sad pity ; but are we 
not driving a Uttle too far ?" 

" Well, that is a matter of taste, likewise ; 
we have hardly been out an hour." 

"But then an hour back," said Lavinia, 
playfully, " makes two hours ; and to-day is 
Christmas-eve, and I have some little trifles to 
attend to." 

"Ah, yes, that is true — ^but — -how will 
Kosenberg look next Christmas-eve ?" 

Lavinia turned aside, and gazed at the 
azure border behind the mountain ridges. 

" Forgive me," he said, softly ; " but so it 
is, that one never can help on Christmas-eve 
thinking of the years which have fled, and 
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after our thoughts have tarried a while with 
them, they will fly forwards." 

^' I believe it is, in general, the case, that 
the past and future possess a greater share 
of our sympathy than the present." 

^^ Oh, that was ill said ; I really might call 
upon you to answer for such an entirely un- 
christian remark." 

" And, in such a case, I would begin my de- 
fence with a right troublesome question. What 
is the present? the flying moments already 
belong to the past : the coming one to the 
future." 

^^ If you explain it so, I have no more to 
say — ^for then, of course, your thoughts will 
linger upon this evening." 



And the evening was rife with peace and 
happiness. The Bittmeister himself danced 
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with his little ones around the Christmas tree, 
and his looks beamed with delight as Charlotte 
and Evelina ran joyously from him to Lavinia, 
and from her again to Count Adrian, who had 
already contrived to make himself quite inti- 
mate with the young heiresses of Eosenberg. 

" Ah, well, thank God, I have, for once at 
least, seen them lively and merry like other 
children," said Ludwig, as he pressed a kiss 
on the hand with which Lavinia was disen- 
gaging a bunch of grapes from the tree for 
little Evy — '^ that is thy doing — thy doing." 

Lavinia's eyes beamed with a joy which she 
was unable to conceal. 

^^ Give Charlotte some of it, little Evy ! 
there — I always think it is so beautiful, -when 
they learn from childhood to share every 
thing with one another, and thus, I hope and 
trust, they may, in future, be preserved from 
feeling a sensation of envy." 

^^ Thanks — ^thanks, my best Lavinia, for this 

VOL. II. c 
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tender care ; but, tell me, now, what have you 
done with them,'* he continued, in a whisper ; 
"they never were in the least pretty; and 
now, if my father's affection does not deceive 
me, and blind me quite, they really are charm- 
ing." 

" Oh, that is all mere woman's magic," re- 
plied Lavinia, gaily ; " you cannot fancy how 
much the toilette helps out the little beauties 
bestowed by nature — ^there was no one here to 
choose the children's colors, and to make up 
their clothes neat and pretty ; but now that 
things are on a better footing, and they have 
become somewhat more sociable, and their out- 
ward appearance shows in a proper lighi^be- 
lieve me, in time, they will become quite 
pretty." 



If Christmas Eve had passed thus peacefiilly, 



OP A YEAB. 27 

joyously, and pleasantly, Christmas day 
dawned with clouds, which were not soon to be 
dispersed. 

As early as the forenoon, little Charlotte 
complained of her head. A burning fever set 
in, and the Kittmeister devoted all his care 
exclusively to her ; the illness, far from abating 
in the night, during which both Ludwig and 
Lavinia sat up, increased so rapidly, that the 
doctor, who came the following morning, at 
once pronoimced that it was a violent attack of 
scarlet fever. 

And now Lavinia had need of aU her 
anxious care to divide her attention properly 
between the sick and the healthy child. Every 
precaution, however, was fruitless. Evy also 
sickened, and the gleam of sunshine which had 
for some few hours peeped out, was agaui 
totally overclouded. 

The Eittmeister, continually passing from 
one of his daughter's beds to the other — ^for 
they had been brought into one room — presented 
c 2 
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Huch a picture of hopelessness and woe, that 
Lavinia^s heart was profoundly grieved for him. 
She saw that his whole soul was fiill of the 
cliildron, and that there was barely room for 
another thought in his heart — except such as 
oriffinated in, or returned to them. 

This sort of lethargy towards all besides, 
(lid not cause her to feel hurt ; yet she could 
not avoid being sensible that her attentions 
Wi'Yo, at this moment, too little regarded. He 
Hcarcoly noticed how she slaved day and night, 
and became impatient if she was not inces- 
Hantly by. In one word, he had totally for- 
gotten that Lavinia was not entirely and for 
owr h\H wife ; and she was herself too noble 
not, at the present moment, likewise to forget 
all otlior circumstances, except the one and sole 
fooling that she was indispensable. 

The Kittmeister himself but very seldom 
left the sick-room ; and when Lavinia earnestly 
urged him to allow himself a short period of 
repose, he merely replied by pointing to the 
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children, who contiiiually cried after him as he 
went from bed to bed — ^in tending his little 
ones, he shewed unexampled patience. 

It pained him to the soul — ^though Lavinia 
knew nothing of this sorrow — ^that he had been 
separated from his Uttle darlings in the last 
month — and during the many long weeks of 
their illness, he often sorely regretted this new 
marriage, which had been productive of so 
little happiness, that he had been obliged to 
leave his home, for very weariness. However, 
in his heavy aflSiction, Ludwig had completely 
banished from his memory the occasion of his 
journey, and that this occasion had proceeded 
entirely from himself, and not from weariness 
at all. 

This unconscious injustice, which is so often 
manifested in men^s characters — this capability 
of convincing themselves with such facility of a 
matter, which never haa existed, only too often 
forms the unknown cause of a multitude of 
sensible influences on the future. 
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Lavinia's pale cheeks, which daily became 
more pallid, told eveiy one but Ludwig that 
she had nearly been taxed b^ond her powers ; 
and Dame Bronsberg, who, with her fortunate 
facility of being able to see and see nothing, 
and who now saw, in &ct, a vast deal 
more than others, at length, without ceremony, 
loosened the &stenings of her lips, and said, 
quite openly, so that her master could hear it — 

^^ But, madam, in the name of Heaven, do 
not sacrifice your own life." 

At length, suddenly awakened to recollection, 
which had slumbered long enough, Ludwig 
cast a look of amazement upon his wife, who 
had little Charlotte on her lap. 

" Good Lavinia, I am forgetting you entirely 
in my anxiety about my little ones. Forgive 
— oh, forgive my selfishness; alas! you are 
over exerting yourself too much — ^this must 
not be ; give me little Charlotte, and go you 
and repose a little in your cabinet." 

Lavinia listened to the tone of his voice, 
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which betrayed nneasmess, anxiety — ^but no 
warmth. 

" And why should it ?" she asked of her- 
self. "What am I to him? what is he to 
me ? Nothing ! And when once the children 
are gone — and they wiU certainly soon sink — 
there is no longer a being here who needs my 
presence." 

She entered her favourite apartment, and 
endeavoured to rest upon the sofe; but she 
felt a degree of uneasiaess, which allowed her 
no repose ; and unable to sleep, she went to 
the saloon, in order, if the Count was there, to 
chat a little with him, for he had risen greatly 
in her favor of late. 

True, she had but seldom seen him during 
this week of aflBiiotion ; but when she did, she 
always felt happy, and calm, and contented — 
far (Lnt AdT^s Ui>.^ was dways like 
himself — friendly, fiill of deference, con- 
ciliating, and distinctly marked by indwelling 
benevolence and peace. When Lavinia went 
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out for a drive, to breathe the fresh air, Count 
Adrian was usually her coachman ; and there 
had gradually arisen between them, that in- 
timate relation, which naturally originates when 
people live together in the same house, and 
under circumstances which cause a departure 
from ordinary routine. 

When Lavinia entered the saloon, the Count 
was seated in a thoughtful posture, a pen in his 
hand, and paper on the table before him ; as 
his thoughts, however, were not the least dis- 
trait, he looked up, and immediately threw the 
loose papers into his writing-book. 

" I am quite sure. Count,'' said Lavinia, 
" that you had some pleasant occupation on 
hand, and I ought, therefore, to go back again 
immediately ; but to say truth, I also stood in 
need of a slight distraction, and as I could not 
sleep— -which would no doubt have been the 
best thing to do — I came here, in hopes that 
you might help me to find some slight amuse- 
ment." 
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" If you will have the goodness to sit down 
upon this causeusej^^ — ^the Count rolled a little 
sofa before the stove — "I will read to you. 
What do you like? Stagnelius* for ex- 
ample." 

^'Oh, no — that will not answer. I like 
Stagnelius much ; but I must be in good heart 
to enjoy reading him — ^now I should only get 
the spleen." 

'' Is there any thing else in particular that 
you would like better ? 

" Oh no, but if I might venture to express 
a wish, Count, I should like it best if- you 
would be so very kind as to read something to 
me from the manuscripts which you put away 
so hastily, as I came in." 

"They," rejoined the Count, colouring, "alas, 
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oontain nothing that conld either entertain or 
enliven yon.' 

^' Who knows, Connt ? perhaps you are 
translating." 

" No, I have done so at an earlier period, 
but these papers in question contain merely 
some of my own phantasies, if they are even 
deserving of the name." 

" Phantasies which I may not possibly be 
allowed to hear." 

" On the contrary, madam, it is my highest 
wish to be able to read them to you some day ; 
but I must confess, a more favourable moment 
would be better than this, when your feelings 
must be naturally preoccupied." 

'^ I confess that you are right. Count, but it 
would be conferring a great favor upon me, if 
you would read but half a page to me." 

'^ If I can do anything to afford you plea- 
sure, dear lady, I will do it gladly. However, 
as no body has yet heard one word of the 
contents of these papers, and hence I have no 
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body^s judgment to aid me, but my own ; I 
must beg of you not to esteem it too great a 
liberty if I read a couple of little fragments to 
you." 

Count Adrian opened his writing book, 
pushed a chair near to the sofa, and was just 
on the point of commencing to read, when the 
Rittmeister entered, and with illconcealed vex- 
ation, asked, 

" Do you find more imdisturbed repose here, 
than in your cabinet ?" 

Without in the least changing her position, 
Lavinia replied, calmly, but not unkindly. 

" The body stands less in need of rest than 
the mind, and the Count was going to be so 
kind as to read to me a little." 

" If that is the case, I will not interrupt 
you," and he withdrew. 

Lavinia half arose — she appeared for a mo- 
ment undecided whether she should follow her 
husband or remain where she was. She looked 
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at the Count, who, with a kind of half sigh, 
had abready closed his writing book again. 

^^ He is so excited, so anxious, and uneasy, 
poor Ludwig!'' said he, in a gentle tone of 
excuse- " If I might venture to make a pro- 
position ?" 

'' What ?" 

^* It would be, lady, that you should go to 
him again, and sooth him, he will be most 
grateful for this forbeeurance as soon as he is 
perfectly himself again." 

" Thanks, the advice is good, and exactly 
coincides with my own inclination," replied 
Lavinia ; at the same time, giving the Coimt a 
kind and thankful look, and hastily following 
her husband. The latter was still in the bed- 
room ; where, unusually pale, he was leaning 
against the stove as if he was standing and 
reflecting upon something. 

^^ Here I am once more!" said Lavinia, 
with so cordial a tone, that Ludwig instantly 



OF A YEASi. 37 

disarmed seized her hand and pressed it 
warmly. 

^^ Forgive, oh forgive me, that I am what I 
am — I cannot help it, though the affiction of 
my heart makes me unjust." 

" You are not unjust, Ludwig ; only easily 
irritated." 

" Alas, I am both ; what do you supwse I 
w.. ttoLg this v^ moment? I ^d to 
myself, if she had been the children's own 
mother, she could never have been capable of 
leaving them to go and sit down and converse 
with a stranger — though — in a word, you see I 
was unjust." 

" Indeed, I really fear that I must agree 
with you here. Count Adrian, your best friend, 
who has shewn you such sympathy, that he 
has several times ridden to the town to ask the 
doctor's advice, merely to save you from un- 
easiness — ^and can you call him a stranger ? I 
require you to believe me, Ludwig, when I 
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assure you that, if I ever occasionally quit ISie 
sick chamber, it is only to gain renewed 
strength to enable me to fiilfil better those 
duties, which are so dear to me — ^but you 
sought me, had you anything particular to say 
to me ?" 

" Oh, no, nothing else ; but I wished to see 
if you slept. It gave me pleasure to believe 
that you might enjoy some repose ; but when 
I did not find you in yoiu* room, I went into 
the saloon. And now I beg of you to return 
there, and remain as long as you will — ^if you 
do not, I shall think you are displeased with 
me." 

" And if, Ludwig, you do not allow me to 
go back to the children with you, I shall be- 
lieve you dissatisfied with me, and I could not 
bear that — come, let us go." 

Overcome by the caressing tone of her voice, 
he said, softly — 

" Come, then ; but to-night, you must not 
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sit up— do you hear? I must have my wish in 
that." 

" We shall see," said Lavinia. 

And they both returned to the chamber of 
the two little patients, where Ludwig gave 
himself up afresh to his grief, and soon forgot 
this Uttle interruption. 



And thus, while the snow fell cold without, 
and the wind whistled shrilly, sending its keen 
gusts through the valleys to Eosenberg, the 
cold blast of death was heaping up lofty snow- 
drifts between the warm hearts of its inmates ; 
and then came the spirit messenger from a far 
distant region, and after a five week^s struggle, 
bore away the souls of the infant sufferers to 
the blue empyrean. 
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Several weeks had now dapsed since the fetal 
termination of the children's illness. 

The Bittmeister's twin daughters rested 
calmly and peaeefhlly beside their mother : but, 
in the Other's bosom, all was cold, desolate, and 
drear. Mourning had laid its heavy hand upon 
his soul again, and had left a bitter gnawing 
sorrow there. 

This mourning, however, did not, in the 
least, resemble that which he had felt for his 
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first wife ; her he had never loved, and only 
mourned for as one of whom he knew that she 
had neither been happy herself, nor had con- 
ferred happiness on him. He had become her 
husband because their respective parents had 
engaged the two young people to each other 
before they were old enough to bind them- 
selves. Had the Eittmeister's feelings spoken 
for another, he would have assiu-edly sought 
means to relieve himself from this tie ; but, as 
his heart was mute, he had found no grounds 
for breaking that pledge, which, it is true, his 
fether had given in his stead ; but which was, 
on that accoimt, more sacred to him — for his 
father was dead. 

Had the Eittmeister, however, never learned 
to know the power of affection during the life 
of his first wife, he felt its softest, tenderest 
tones from the moment in which he first 
clasped the two little orphans to his breast — 
and it is possible that a more happy and affec- 
tionate relation might have grown up between 
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them, had poor Charlotte been spared to 
him. 

Ludwig loved his children with a hearty 
affection, in which was united something of 
both a father's and a mother's love. They had 
inspired the best feelings of his nature — they 
had awakened him to the conception of a pure 
and profound love — and now, after they had 
gone hence, it seemed to him as if all hopes 
of future comfort and happiness were for 
ever ost to his heart. 

Until now he had been able to indulge the 
dream, that this happiness which had been 
denied to him would fall to the share of his 
daughters ; he had thought how he, an old, 
and grizzled hermit might, perchance, in 
future days, wander about from one to 
another, among two young and blooming gene- 
rations ; but now — ^what had he now, whereof 
to dream, wherefore to live, or wherein to hope ? 
— ^Nothing. At times would come Lavinia's 



OF A YEAR. 43 

image, surronnded by the bright halo of a 
new and fresh existence, and visit him in his 
self-inflicted lonesomeness, but he repulsed it 
tmgently from him. What hadonce been said and 
determined, was once for all settled and de- 
cided, and was unchangeable — ^irrevocable. In 
the mood in which he now found himself, he 
almost feared that he had, for a period, been 
seized with dizziness — or was it some insane 
vision which he had had ? How had they been 
able to obtain such power over his feelings ? 
Lavinia — she — ^this woman of ice — of grauite 
— could she ever have cherished a desire but 
for separation. No, no, he had but indulged 
mere feverish fancies, if he had pictured aught 
else to his imagination. 

And now it was clear that Lavinia thought 
much, very much on this circumstance, which 
in the course of the six months of her marriage 
had asstmied so many altered shapes. 

Since the death of the children, and there- 
fore for nearly two months, she had not received 
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from her husband one single solitary look — 
of those looks which had been to her as yet so 
difficult to conceive, but which she still com- 
prehended far better than the calm, lukewarm 
courtesy which he had now again adopted in 
his behaviour towards her ; she was not once 
invited to share his affliction, after the first and 
most violent burst was over, and his sorrow 
now merely displayed itself by a slight quiver- 
ing of the lips, or an occasional agitation of 
manner ; he withdrew completely into himself, 
and passed the greater part of his time either 
in his own apartment or engaged in hunting. 

It also never occun^ed to Lavinia to scruti- 
nise her own behaviour as strictly as she should 
have done ; had she done this she would have 
become aware that she too had almost ha- 
bitually resumed her former cold and reserved 
bearing towards Ludwig, and that it was in 
fact, her own injured self-love which prevented 
her from regarding his conduct with that fair- 
ness and indulgence to which it was entitled — 
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and thus, at last, they would, to a certainty, 
have fallen back into their old state of cold 
formality, had not Count Adrian, with his 
usual diseemment, perceived the [^untoward 
result to which their mutual position was gra- 
dually leading them, and exerted himself 
incessantly to approximate these two persons 
— ^who (spite of the indwelling feelings of 
their hearts, which struggled hard against it) 
were straining every nerve to dissolve their 
existing relations — ^nearer to each other. 
However the time drew nigh for the Coimt's 
departure ; he had promised some of his rela- 
tions to spend the spring with them, and he 
did not design to return to Eosenberg untU 
after the termination of the exercises. 

" I beg of you," said the Bittmeister, as he 
one morning paid his visit to the Coimt's 
apartment, " do not go yet, if you are my 
friend ; remain where you are." 

"Brother, I cannot — it is quite impossi- 
ble." 




46 THE EVENTS • 

" Oh, nonsense 1 What matters a promise of 
of this kind ? It is really of no sort of conse- 
quence, but the truth is, the time hangs heavy 
with you here, or you would have made no 
such promise." 

" Suppose it should be just the contrary," 
said the Count, a gloomy cast overshadowing 
his features. 

"The contrary," repeated the Eittmeister, 
and every drop of blood seemed to forsake his 
cheeks. " The contrary." 

" Well yes. I only say if ; would you then 
seek to persuade me to stay ?" 

"Hast thou," and here Ludwig's voice 
trembled so violently that he could scarce 
articulate his words. " Hast thou then used 
thy time so well that -" 

" Bethink thee, and be thyself again, before 
thou speakest," interposed Coimt Adrian, 
whose cheek likewise now turned ashy ale. 
" Dost thou know me for a man of honor or 
not ? Hast thou still power over thyself suf- 
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fident to cause thee to remember that I am so ? 
Say nothing that could insult me. Thou 
knowest well, thyself, that then our friendship 
were at an end." 

" But she — she — does she suspect ? By my 
soul's salvation does she that — Can she, here, 
in my house, so long as she still bears the 
name of my wife — can she so far forget ?" 

" Have you lost your senses ? she — suspect ? 
what should she suspect ?" he asked, with a 
suddenly changed expression. " Let her never 
— ^no, never suspect — no, not even for an in- 
stant, that you could embrace such a mad idea 
— or, let me tell you, that you will never, no 
never win a character such as hers." 

" Neither do I desire to win her," rejoined 
the Eittmeister, with coldness ; " I do but de- 
mand that she respect the title which for yet 
six months she has to bear." 

" What six months do you mean ?" 

" Oh, I know not what I say — 'twas nothing 
— ^but aU one, my dear Adrian, the one jest 
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destroys not the other — ^you would but prove 
me — ^well, well, I am not in the least 
jealous !'' 

" Nor have you any cause to be so," rejoined 
the Count, in a tone of open, brotherly cor- 
diality. " I purposed by this little trial, but 
to convince you, how easily you may be startled 
from your imaginary apathy ; merely a little 
jealousy, and yoiu* love, which has long since 
glowed more strongly than you believed or 
would confess, would grow up to a flame that 
would consume you — and now thou wilt surely 
no longer deny to me, thine old, true friend, a 
matter which, according to my mind, should 
never irk thee to acknowledge, openly before 
the whole world — ^namely, that thou dost love 
thy wife, even as a man loves, who is, for the 
first time, in love ?" 

The Eittmeister drew a deep breath ; and as 
he threw himself upon the sofa, and passed his 
hand across his face, said, with short interrup- 
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tionSy as if the agitation consequent upon such 
powerM emotions, had partly deprived him of 
the power of words. 

" Adrian, thou art a demon." 

" Eatber say, yoiu* good angel — for should 
no such being interfere, you would, in conse- 
quence of some mad cause, of which I am ig^ 
norant, be capable of idly sacrificing your en- 
tire fixture happiness, and not your own only, 
but also that of this noble and beautiful 
womftu," 

"The happiness of this beautiful and noble 
woman must not be mentioned in the same 
breath with my own. At any rate, however, 
in return for your kind intentions you deserve 
my full confidence ; and if you sincerely pledge 
your honor, that what you said but now, ha^ 
no foundation, I will lay the whole position, as 
it stands, before your eyes.'' 

" And is it necessary for you," said Adrian, 
in a tone of injured dignity, " that I should 
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swear by my honor ? Has it come to such a 
pass between us, that you no longer credit my 
bare word ? Have I ever doubted yours ?" 

" Neither will I doubt, for another instant. 
I do believe you, although, by Heaven, when 
you uttered that deception, for, thanks to 
Heaven, it was nothing else, you looked like 
the personification of truth itself ; but had you, 
in truth, loved her — had you thus played 
traitor to all honor, friendship, truth — ^had she 
been capable of loving you — ^whilst — ^whilst — 
in short, we must have taken a journey across 
the frontier, for I could never have been ap- 
peased again except by blood.'' 

" And all that, foolish man, without loving," 
said the Coimt, with a smile. 

" If I do love, the feeling has been called 
forth by none other than yoTU-self, and your 
follies. I have, it is true, for some time past, 
experienced emotions of inexpressible and 
various natures; but they had now gone to 
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rest again, and had probably slumbered for 
ever, had not you awakened them ; for, surely 
you can yourself see this much, that since the 
death of the children, a chill has come over 
her whole being, and she but coimts the yet 
remaining days." 

'^I shall be better able to judge of that, 
when you have confided all to me — and now 
speak !" 

And now Ludwig related everything — ^his 
wooing — ^the marriage evening with its mutual 
resolve — and the sequel of their married life, 
up to the time of his leaving home — all his 
home sickness, during absence— and the im- 
pressions of joy with which, on his return, he 
remarked that Lavinia had completely entered 
on her domestic duties. 

" Well, by heavens, that is an excessively 

mad history," said the Count, upon whose 

countenance whilst Ludwig was speaking 

might have been observed the traces of very 
D 2 
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various emotions. " However, to my thoughts, 
the certainty of being soon and for ever 
quit of each other, has of itself helped you to 
a clearer insight into the real state of things. 
At the moment in which you mutually con- 
cluded the agreement which you have just 
mentioned ; you, in a certain degree regarded 
each other as strangers. No restraint, either 
of feelings or of the heart, bound your hands ; 
and you were, therefore, quite able to form an 
unbiassed judgment of yoiu* respective qua- 
lities, which, in the course of so intimate an 
association, and under such peculiar circum- 
stances, must needs come to light; and the 
result has been, that you both, now, after six 
months, find yourselves more nearly and inti- 
mately united than would perhaps have other- 
wise been the case in as many years." 

" You certainly seem to find a most remark- 
able degree of pleasure in pre-supposing things 
which only exist in your own imagination. 
If, however, for the jest's sake, we shoidd as* 
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smne that you are right, it would be but one 
misfortune the more — ^for it is too late." 

^^ Happiness, in my opinion, neyer comes too 
late, and I am perfectly convinced that that 
love, which only commences after marriage, is 
of a &r more enduring and noble nature than 
many a love which has led to matrimony." 

" All true, all perfectly true ; when one 

only has fix)m the begmning -. Howeyer, 

it is to no purpose talking of this — ^never yet 
have I broken my once pledged word, and 
Lavinia is also not of a character to go back 
from hers. No, she will not, decidedly does 
not wish it-K)nce she has expressed abhorrence 
for me, and if she has of late in some measure 
arrived at another way of thinking, the im- 
pression has again gone by." 

" And I not only believe," said the Count, 
" but am even completely convinced to the 
contrary." 

" And whereon — ^tell me exactly — ^whereon 
do you ground your conclusion ? Speak not of 
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the signs which you observed on the first 
evening — ^they were bnt the effects of casual 
caprice, or God knows what ; it has been quite 
evident since that they had no significance." 

" On the contrary, it has appeared that they 
signified a great deal — and what I have lately 
observed, has been as follows." 

" WeU." 

" Well then, in the first place — ^not even 
an archangel, and still less a woman (you will 
excuse my plain speaking) could have endured 
all your groanings and pretensions when the 
children were sick, unless a warmer feeling 
than merely the duties of a step-mother had 
bound her to the sick room." 

*^ You confound me ; surely I never, under 
the influence of my powerfully excited emo- 
tions could have demanded from her the self- 
devotion which she shewed ?" 

" Not exactly in so many words, but very 
intelligibly, notwithstanding; and during 
this period your feelings towards her had not 
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vanislied, most certamly; no, for that they 
were too firmly rooted — ^but lay so deeply in 
abeyance, that to her, at least, they were not 
obsenrable; and seyeral times, when she 
thought herself unnoticed, I surprised her in 
tear&— the noble woman was anguish stricken, 
that you regarded her but as your children's 
sick nurse." 

" By heaven it neyer occurred to me that 
my fatherly tenderness and affection could have 
been so construed. But if I have been unjust 
to her, eyen though 'twas but involuntarily on 
my part (and you must needs see that it must 
have been so) she will never forget it." 

" She would assuredly have long since for- 
gotten it, had not your affliction, instead of 
leading you to her, only tended to throw you 
still &rther from her ?" 

"You are right, Adrian; during the first 
weeks, this really was the case — ^for I could 
not shake off the self-reproach, that a kind of 
awakening feeling for my wife — ^no — ^no — ^not 
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my wife — for then it would have been natttral 
— ^bnt an awakening lore towafdfi a wonmn 
who would bear that name but for a year, 
Bhould have stolen a portion of the feelings 
which ought to have belonged exclusively to 
my children." 

"I can understand, that in the first vehe- 
mence of your sorrow, when these tendei*ly 
beloved children W6re toom from you, you 
cotdd have thus thought and Mt ; but I can- 
not, on the other hand, conceive hcfw, fitter 
that reason and calm reflection had begun to 
resume their power over your soul, it was, that 
you had not the courage to make and see such 
a distinction ' between these two feelings ; and 
that they could in no way prejudice each other, 
since both were noble." 

At these words, the Efttmeister took Count 
Adrian^s hand, and ^pressed it strongly. 

"'What you say, does me good. And I have 
already fallen upon this very idea myself, dur- 
ing tiiis last week. However, now answer me 
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openly — liaye not I, or has not Layinia changed 
of late ?" 

^' I oonfeBS, that in her outward behaviour, 
she has done so ; and I haye observed her, at 
times, not merely stifi^ but even cold as ice to- 
wards you ; but though there is snow upon the 
cheek, the heart glows warm beneath! K 
your steps were audible in the outer room, at 
any time, I should have perceived it, even 
though I had been deaf, not by the least 
sound, but by an expression in her eyes, the 
tremor of h^ hand, or the quickly vanishing 
shade upon her cheek." 

" Ghreat God, if it were so — ^if you should 
not err ! But, in Heaven's name ! how shall I 
understand your having watched her so nar- 
rowly ? when have you had opportunity or oc- 
casion to make all these observations, which, 
in very truth, demand the full extent of your 
Mendship ?" 

Count Adrian turned, and tossing an article 
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of clothing aside, which lay in his way, took 
up a more comfortable position. 

" Oh," he said, " you know I never like to 
liye a long time with people without reflecting 
a little upon the different relations which are 
being developed before my eyes ; besides, you 
will recollect very well, that I have, at times, 
been in the habit of reading aloud to your 
wife; and on several of these occasions, my 
vanity has encountered one blow or an- 
other I" 

" And I, my dear Adrian, have been almost 
jealous of the extreme attention which she has 
shown you — she has told me — but what are 
you thinking of ? I do believe you are going 
to cut the sofe cushion instead of your 
pen " 

With perfect composure, the Count laid down 
the pen-knife with which he had been, uncon- 
sciously, playing upon the table. 

" Now then, what did she tell you ?" 
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^^ Adrian, did I not hold it utterly impossi- 
ble to doubt your words, I should — ^you possess 
in your perfect self-control a superiority 
over me — ^but I have ah*eady twice detected 
all the marks of emotion in your manner— do 
es^Iain the cause." 

" It might so occur to me — ^to give you no 
e:^lanation of the kind — ^but as a man in 
love, . for the first time, and beginning to be 
jealous, is to be exactly regarded as a patient 
under the influence of feverish fancy, I will 
not be too straight-laced with you ; but one 
thing I must tell you, beforehand— distrust my 
words, and you insult me to the death." 

" Let us hear — ^let us hear." 

"Well, my first emotion was occasioned by 
the fear lest, in the mental agitation under 
which you were suffering, you might give ut- 
terance to things which not even the iadul- 
gence of a friend could overlook — you were 
very near it, too — and I, unurged by passion, 
felt with grief, that the step which I had ven- 
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tared in order to farther the mutual happiness 
of yourself and your wife, might, perchance, 
annihilate our old Mendship." 

" I fiiUy beUere this ; but now, when I was 
upon the point of telling you something whioh 
she had said about you, when — " 

^^Yes, then I did es^rience an emotion, 
which I no way deny — an emotion which made 
my blood course rapidly through my veins — 
in one word — ^an emotion such as I caimot 
describe." 

"Indeed ! you get rather warm." 

" Not only warm — ^but absolutely and posi- 
tively burning with anxiety and uneasiness — 
so interested am I, as to these expressions, for 
I know beforehand, that they had no reference 
to me, personally, but to the work, which I 
have been reading aloud to her — she several 
times let fall opinions regarding it, which my 
modesty have allowed me to impress upon my 
memory; these opinions, however, were ex- 
pressed to the author. What, on the other 
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hand she has said to you^ is, to me, of un- 
q)eakably more value, because it must be un- 
ptejudiced, and her judgment is in all other 
cases so refined and just that I — ; but enough 
of myself — ^you will now quite imderstand the 
motives of my apparent emotions." 

" Yes, my good Adrian, tolerably well ; and 
I can, also, tell you for your satisfaction, that 
what she said was most fevorable — ^indeed, it 
amounted to positive eulogium." 

Count Adrian's &ce became, at this moment, 
positively beautifiil. 

" Forgive me, Ludrng, and don't think me 
absolutely absurd, for asking you to endeavour 
to recollect, and repeat to me, her exact 
words." 

" I believe I can pretty nearly give you 
them — ^they were spoken in answer to a casual 
expression of mine, in which there was, per- 
haps, a tone of vexation, that you had not also 
chosen me for one of your arbiters. If," said 
she, " you will be just, you have no right to 
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feel offended thereat. I can easily under- 
stand Count Adrian's feelings — ^he is so modest 
with reference to his work, that he cannot 
endure the idea of hearing it made the mark 
of the stinging, witty criticism of an acute 
Mend. Howeyer, he need not have cherished 
this apprehension, for if you had happened to 
have read his tragedy, you would, at once, 
acknowlege that he has the undoubted vocation 
to become a dramatic author. He has not 
only arranged the most beautiM words in a 
noble and poetical form, but he has also ideas, 
and more important than all else, he has a 
clear and decided talent for developing and 
guiding the action — so that the one appears as 
the indispensable result of the other." 

If Lavinia had not literally made use of the 
exact words expressed by the Eittmeister, her 
judgment had been, in every respect, quite as 
favorable, so that Ludwig considered it quite 
conscientious to shape her expressions so as to 
satisfy Adrian : it was a sort of unconscious 




09 A TBJkJBL. 6S 

offering of gratitude for the intelligenoe which 
Ludwig had reoeiyed from him. 

^^And yon haye had the heart to keep 
ihifl from me— you who call yourself my 
Mend." 

^^Haye you not also been sUent towards 
me,' should I haye forced myself upon your 
confidence ?" 

The Count made no reply ; he was eyidently 
too happy to think of contradiction. 

Ludwig regarded him with sympathy ; he 
remembered that, for years, Adrian had been 
occupied with this work, which, as Ludwig had 
thought, neither would nor could ever become 
anything more than a kind of conductor for 
the immense superfluity of feelings and fancies 
which had possied ft, Oount7mmd m hi. 
younger years. That this piece had, in the 
course of three long years, been gradually as- 
suming a form, until it had been inspired 
with a soul entirely new, the Eittmeister was 
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ignoiant, and indeed the author himself hardly 
was aware. 

His tragedy, the captiyating dream of his 
youth, on which he had expended so much of 
both time and pain, had, at last, attained a 
degree of finish which he began to suspect, 
though he scarcely ventured to believe it ; but 
how should he, so utterly unassuming as he was 
by nature, erer preyail upon himself to request 
the judgment of any human being thereon. 
Even this was presupposing, that he esteemed 
it a work of art — and probably, all would have 
remained just as it had long done, had he not 
become acquainted with Lavinia. The intimate 
and Mendly society of this lady, whom he soon 
learned to esteem and respect, gradually en- 
couraged his irresolution to a step, which he 
wished and desired from, his very heart— and 
she became his confidante. 

" Do you know," exclaimed Ludwig, after 
a tolerably long silence, "do you know, I 
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would not 1)6 an author for the world — ^these 
painfiil feelings of irritable uneasiness would 
steal every joy of my life ; and you yourself, 
spite of your acquired self-control, wiU for ever 
feel unhappy, should your play be received 
with indiflference." 

" Beceived !" repeated the Count, with an 
indescribable expression. " It reaUy never yet 
occurred to me, that it could come to the point 
of being received." 

" Wdl, I must say, and for what theu have 
you been toiling away half your life at this 
work ?" 

" To have an object — an object on which my 
heart, my soul, my thoughts and fantasy could 
calmly rest, when aU else around me felt cold 
and cheerless. You know, Ludwig, that my 
life has not been very rich in joys, and yet, 
yet how &r, fer, more bitter would it have 
been, had I not been able to clothe my sorrows, 
my impressions, in the words of the persons 
who were to act upon my scene — that, that has 
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been my comfort, and egotistical as it may ap- 
pear to yon — ^this consolation has supplied all, 
all, with which I have perforce dispensed— a 
warm, loving heart and a cheerful home.'' 

"However," interposed Ludwig, now that 
this work is finished, it appears to me reason- 
able, that you should have some regard as to 
how it may produce mere fruit, for example — 
honor, profit." 

" It is yet by far too unfinished to gain me 
either honor or renown, and I must confess I 
shudder at the mere name of profit. How 
should I sell my best, my holiest thoughts, the 
treasure which I have been heaping up through- 
out my life, for money." 

" Well, then, give it away, and be content 
with the bare honor." 

" We will see, first I will carefully revise 
it, but I believe that I shall never bring 
myself to part with it — ^however — ^we have 
wandered too &r from our first subject, to 
which I have nothing more to add, than 
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that you ought to consider most maturely 
whether an over hasty and insane agreement 
ought to be preferred to the hope of being 
able to secure the happiness of an entire ex- 
istence. 



• 
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CHAPTEB IV. 



THE EVIL WHICH MAY BE DONE BY A aOSSIP. 



When the gentlemen entered the dining-room 
or the mid-day meal, their glances strayed 
wandering around without finding the object 
which they sought. 

Dame Brunsberg brought an excuse from her 
mistress, stating that she had so violent a head- 
ache as to prevent her appearance at table. 

" It is nothing dangerous, I trust," said the 
Eittmeister, who appeared to be considering 
whether he should not go to his wife. 
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As, however, Dame Brunsberg now added 
that her ladyship said she woidd try to rest a 
little, he seated himself, though his whole air, 
during the meal, was very distrait 

Ludwig remained alone in his apartment 
until coffee was served, but as Lavinia did not 
then appear, his uneasiness increased. 

" I must go to her — she cannot possibly take 
it iU." 

P\it out, but yet again somewhat elevated by 
Adrian's commimications, he moved softly 
towards her apartment, the last door was 
shut He knocked. 

" Pray excuse me,'' said Lavinia, from 
within, " I do not feel well, and I wish to lie 
down." 

Her tone had something in it of the usual 
well bred luke-warmness ; but still contained 
something which might be taken for a direct 
refusal. 

The mttmeister flamed up in a moment 
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Was anything to prevent him from going into 
his own wife's room? She was only wishing 
to lie down, had she not then already done so ? 
He must enter and he did enter. 

Lavinia was reclining negligently on a sofe, 
her comitenance was unusually pale, but as 
Ludwig opened the door, contrary to her wish, 
a crimson flush passed over her features, and a 
fire glowed in her looks, that had every possi- 
ble appearance of vexation. Ludwig compre- 
hended this expression perfectly well, but did 
not permit himself to be restrained thereby. 

" My apprehensions would not allow me to 
attend to your wishes," he said, exerting him- 
self to restrain his voice so that the feelings of 
his heart might not be too strongly evinced. 

" My indisposition is every way too trifling 
to give the least occasion for alarm. I must 
beg that you will not consider it worth while 
to trouble yourself about it." 

With quite imusual pliancy the Eittmeister 
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adapted himself to a circumstaace so entirely 
novel as that of hearing Lavinia thus express 
herself. 

" My will, when really excited by the wish 
to conduce to your pleasure, in every respect, 
goes hand in hand with my ability ; if I see 
you iU or suffering, I know not which is now 
the case — I cannot help wishing, at least, to 
have it in my power to free you from the 
cause." 

There was such a simple and convincing 
truth in these words, that Lavinia's eye bright- 
ened — ^but only for an instant; in the next, 
she almost convulsively crushed up a small 
note which she held in the hand which was 
concealed by the cushion of the sofa. 

" My good Lavinia," continued Ludwig, 
with a cordially, persuasive, earnestness, and 
in a tone, which it was long since Lavinia had 
heard him use, " your soul will not, to-day, 
submit itself to the influence of your powerfiil 
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will ! something agitates you — have you suffi- 
cient confidence in me to tell me what it is ?" 

" It is nothing, Ludwig." 

" You wish to mislead me ; but I may guess 
— ^you will permit that." 

" By no means," she exclaimed, with a ve- 
hemence perfectly unlike her usual calmness — 
" there is no necessity for it at all." 

" No !" said her husband, much hurt. 
" Well then, without a guess, I will tell you 
— ^you have had a letter from Eudolf, and he 
advises you to return to his guardianship." 

Lavinia started and trembled — ^her cheek 
became pale as death — and her tone was more 
cold than the snow upon the mountains, as she 
replied — 

" You have really a most admirable aptitude 
in laying hold of everything ; and now, as it 
has pleased you to interpret my indisposition in 
this manner, I must solicit you, to make pre- 
parations for my journey, and the sooner the 
better.^' 
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Tbe Bittmeister's color instantly clianged 
with that wonderftil variety and vivid transi- 
tion which usually marked any extraordinary 
degree of emotion — his eye, in which, but a 
moment before, nothing but gentleness, and a 
scarcely suppressed expression of tenderness 
had prevailed, flamed up in anger ; neverthe- 
less, with an ejffort which must have cost him 
incredible pains, he endeavored to wear the 
appearance of composure, as he uttered the fol- 
lowing words — 

" If, before we meet to-morrow morning at 
breakfast, you do not recal your resolve, the 
carriage and horses shall be at your orders at 
noon." 

He arose and left the apartment. 

Lavinia buried her face amid the cushions ; 
this journey, she knew too well, was, under 
present circumstances, but the signal for an 
eternal separation. 

"Well then," she whispered to herself, 

VOL. n. s 
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raifiing her head, anew, " of what consequence 
is half a year, sooner or later ? it will happen, 
at any rate." 



To enable us to form a right judgment re- 
garding Lavinia's behaviour and temper of 
mind, our narrative must retrograde some 
hours. 

At the same time, when the conversation, 
which we have related, took place between the- 
Eittmeister and Count Adrian — ^in the apart- 
ment of the latter — another was in progress in 
Lavinia's cabinet. 

" Pray forgive me, my very kind and gra- 
cious lady, for thus taking the liberty of wait- 
ing upon you, as I drove past, and in the mid- 
dle of the forenoon too ; but, to confess the 
truth, I have a little affair in hand, which I 
could not entrust to any one else." 

" There is no necessity for so many excuses, 
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Mrs. Kumlin," replied Lavinia, with that very- 
short civility, the meaning of which is per- 
fectly free from ambiguity ; " how can I serve 
you ?" 

And she ofltered her visitor a chair, which 
Mrs. Kumlin hastened to take, with a pro- 
fusion of fresh acknowledgments and cour- 
tesies. 

" And now, my dear madam, I will have 
the honor to tell you my business — it is just 
this — ^that my daughter Sophie, who, thank 
Gk)d, has enjoyed the advantage of a most 
careful education, as far as my me^-ns would 
allow — ^indeed, I always do consider educa- 
tion the main point — my Sophie, I would say, 
has been confidentially entrusted by her very 
good friend. Miss Karin of Eidderswik, with 
the preparation of her bridal handkerchief — 
now, of course. Miss Karin could have got as 
many hands as she wished to do this handker- 
chief ; but, as she has been from her childhood 

so very intimate with my Sophie, they have 
E 2 
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such congenial sympathies in everything, that 
it is a real pleasure to see them together, and 
so it was, of course, impossible to give this 
commission to any one else but Sophie ; but 
now see, my very kind and excellent lady, my 
daughter is anxious to surprise her Mend with 
a new pattern, and one that is not in the col- 
lection at Bidderswik, and so we thought and 
thought about it — " 

"And the choice fell upon me," Lavinia 
hastened to say, thinking to bring the loquacious 
visitor's harangue to a conclusion. 

" Quite so, your ladyship," I said to Sophie, 
do yoa know,' said I, ' if any body has any 
very singular and new fashioned patterns, it 
must certainly be the kind lady of Eosenberg,' 
and then you know, we began to think how 
sad it was that we had not the honor of being 
so well acquainted here as at Eidderswik. 
Miss Karin's grandmother, that sweet old 
Baroness, at Eidderswik, she is so very amiable 
and kind to me and my daughter — ^well, weU^ 
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to be sure, the Baroness knows very well the 
antiquity of my fEunily — ^thank God it is no- 
thing to be ashamed of — my late blessed 
grandmother was a bom Wolfechmidt — and my 
mother, one of the Miss Von Asshelhjorta's — 
however, to come back to the patterns again, 
Sophie's idea was this. 

" * Do you know, mother,' said she, * I think 
we shoidd not tease Mrs. Von C — Skold, ex- 
cept as a last resort ; and if you would, there- 
fore, be so good, when you drive out, just to 
go and enquire first of poor Marie Behnmann.' 
I hope your ladyship will pardon me for being 
so bold as to use Sophie's own words — ^for, 
otherwise it is not very delicate to mentiosi 
Mamsell Behnmann's name in your presence ; 
but, God knows, it is not an easy matter to 
pick one's phrases in speaking of certain per- 
sons." 

Although worried to the last degree by 
this stupid, impertin^Qt familiarity of her chat- 
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tering visitor, Lavinia managed to retain her 
usual composure. 

" My best Mrs. Kumlin," she said, with a 
slight shade of high bred hauteur, " It is not 
very much to my honor, to be obliged to hear 
my philanthropy so doubtftilly spoken of. I 
assure you I cherish a very warm feeling of 
sympathy for that poor girl — ^and my ears are 
not so troubled with exaggerated mock mo- 
desty as to make it painfal io me to hear her 
name." 

*^ Woe to me, my kind and gracious lady, if 
it ever occurred to me to doubt your high- 
minded and charitable feelings in this rerj 
delicate affair. For my part, I am far too 
liberal minded, too much above all pride, and 
have, thank God, lived far too much in the 
world to feel any scruple or objection in speak- 
ing and conversing the same as before, with 
any poor fallen fellow creatures; particularly 
with poor, little unfortuwte Marie BehniMnn, 
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for, as Dame Behmnaim, the fine old venerable 
lady, used to say at times, we shoidd not throw 
pebbles at our Lord, or he will throw back 
stones at us." 

" Certainly, that is very true, but I believe 
Mrs. Kumlin, as you remarked yourself, that 
we are wandering too hx from our pat- 
terns." 

" No, indeed, my best, most gracious lady ; 
I am coming to those in a minute. Early to- 
day I went to visit the good ladies at Kullen — 
the elder was not at home, and as heaven 
shall help me, it was as much as I could do 
to refrain from tears, when I saw Mamsell 
after this last trouble, which, however, I, as 
well as many other prudent people, am inclined 
to consider a mercy of heaven. Your ladyship 
will know what I mean ?" 

" Oh, naturally, you allude to her grief for 
the death of her child — ^the scarlet fever, alas, 
has made great ravages in this country. In- 
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deed we Iiave had too. sod exp^dence of it 
here." 

" Yes, indeed, yoirr ladyship may well Bay 

m 

BO, since you have lost both your little itop- 
daughters — ^indeed, indeed, it was. a sere loss 
for the Sittmeister, all at once, too ; but our 
Lord knows what is b^t for us — ^however, I 
will not detain your ladyship any longer. I 
will only say that on account of those sad oc- 
currences — Mamsell. Mane, poor.girl^ has^ltad 
no work from the gentlefolks for a Icaaig time, 
and^ consequently, had no new patterns, but 
fshe lent me these in case I could get no 
better " 

And Mrs* Kiunlin took from her bag a roU 
of patterns which she dexterously spread out 
over the table, and then with the very hap- 
piest possible expression of surprise, ezchdmBd, 

^^ Oh, the thousand I and she has in her 
hurry put up thia little note along with th^oi, 
wid now I simll h^ve the trouble of sending all 
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the way back to KxiUen express—but oh, 
dear, gracious lady, what a beautifdl bed, one 
^hnoist believes that these are real Hans and 
real genuine gilding. Aye, aye, that is the 
proper thing with people who understand 
things." 

And Mrs. Kumlin turned her head the 
other way long enough for Lavinia to perceive 
that tiie address of the note was in her hus- 
band's hand-writing. 

"And now I must go and fetch my pat- 
terns," said Lavinia, as her visitor's head again 
turned to her table. 

" Ah, my sweet gracious lady, I am really 
too much obliged, it is really so very exces- 
sively kind, and if I dared to hope to be able 
some day or other to do you any little service 
in Tetum, it would be most flattering, and such 
8 pleasure." 

As soon as Lavinia had gone to the press 
and turned her back to her visitor, tiie latter 
W? the note fall unnotioed — ^thrust it with her 

£ 5 
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foot under Lavmia's foot-stool, and then re* 
placed the patterns in her work bag. 

As a matter of course, the right pattern was. 
soon found among those produced by her sweet 
gracious ladyship, and she took hersdf off 
without the smallest twinge of conscience for 
her two-fold meanness. 

And this is the way she came by the note. 

As Marie Eehnmann was searching her 
work-box, she had been called out for a few 
seconds ; she just put down the lid, but did not 
lock the box. Well, a little innocent curiosity 
about some patterns could not be dangerous — 
still less dishonourable, or downright disgrace- 
ful. And so down dived Mrs. Kumlin's hawk's 
eyes, into the little compartments of the box, 
and she had not looked about long before it 
came to a full stop at the little note above 
mentioned — which had evidently been written 
lately, and was sealed with black wax. Instan- 
taneously the prey was transferred to the pocket 
of the inquisitive Kumlin, and when Marie re- 
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tnmed — tbete she wms flittuig, as meek and 
innooent as a lamb, playing with Ihe cat. In 
point of fac^ it was more like the cat playing 
with ihe lamb. 

Poor depressed Marie suspected nodiing. 
tiionght of nothing. 

Mis. Knmlin however did think, and tlus 
was what she thought. 

^^ That it was but a short time ago, forsooth, 
since Marie Behnmann was considered a pattern 
of virtae, grace and beauty, and that she, Mrs. 
Knmlin had endured bitter and inextinguish- 
able yexation at seeing her dearly beloved 
daughter, her well educated Sophie, consid^^ 
so &r behind Marie Behnmann, in everything 
— that th^re could be no comparison between 
tiiem. But such hypocritical patterns of per- 
fection usually have a tall, and so did Mrs. 
Knmlin console herself now, although as she was 
accustomed to hint — she was far too kind and 
benevolent even to wish to think that Marie 
considered herself so much better than others. 
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Howeyer this feult had now brought its own 
punishmefnt, and as to this unhappy note, 
when Mrs. Exunlm had driven some hundred 
yards from the house, and had possessed herself 
of its contents, she found them of such very 
remarkable importance that.it became almost a 
matter of conscieujce, for poor Mrs. C — Skold's 
sake, to see that the note reached its propOT 
destinaticm in a neat and dexterous way. 

And what on earth could be neater and more 
ingenious than this, m even Marie herself 
must believe that she had by mistake rolled up 
the note among the patterns — ^while Mrs. 
Kumlin, herself, on the other hand, had equally 
by mistake, carefuUy let it fall upon the mat. 
Nothing could be more simple or more natural 
than all this — no never, never coidd she be 
regulariy accused — and she was^ notwithstand- 
ing, at liberty, in all confidence, and under tbe 
strictest pledge of silence to entrust every other 
chatter-lM)x of a friend with the contents of the 
note — how could she help poor Marie's careless- 
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hess ? Indeed she could almost find it in her 
heart to pity her, poor girl, for having given 
snch publicity to her secret, by her own heed- 
lessness. 

Mrs. Kumlin had departed, however she had 
jn^viously had a little con£ib with the bailiff's 
wife about the weaving firames, upon which 
she would weave her next year's ticking ; and 
then the discourse naturally fell upon some 
other interesting matters besides the weaving 
frame, which the bailiff's wife, who, upon the 
testimony of Mrs. Kundin herself^ could not 
only spell, but put this and that tc^ther, 
moved and pondered in her heart, so that they 
i^ould, in {HX)cess of time, yield a froitfial 
harvest, and plentiful increase to her old mis - 
ti^ess. 

Lavinia thoughtfully leaned her head upon 
her hand ; but shut her eyes as she would, it 
was of no use — she could not help seeing this 
odious address everywhere. "To Demoiselle 
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Marie Eehnmann," sounded continually in her 
ears. For some time past, she had never 
thought about Marie ; the tie which might ex- 
ist, or, perhaps, more correctly speaking, had 
ecsdsted between her and the Eittmeister — 
whatever it might be, was now a thing of 
the past, and with which the present had 
nothing to do. And now, towards the end of 
the first quarter of the year, Ludwig's feelings 
appeared to have taken a direction, which 
Iiayinia could not regard with indiflterence ; 
the turn, however, which they had manifested 
during the children's illness, and especially 
after their death, had cost her many a sigh, and 
many a tear — ^for this silent, mystical, and half 
shy sympathy between two persons, at once so 
nearly united, and yet so widely separated, 
had a species of captivation, for which Lavinia 
grew less and less cold. Ludwig's noble 
heart — his manly though somewhat stem cha- 
racter—and his genuine, real warmth of feel- 
iiig, covered a multitude of innate failings. 
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What had poor Marie Behnmann's name to 
do with all this ? 

" That wicked Kumlin," thought Lavinia. 

It was, in all probability, some old note of 
the time of Lndwig's widowhood, which she 
had routed out ; and eyen if it should chance 
to be a new one, it was probably on perfectly 
unimportant matters* 

However, something was not right, from her 
working materials down to the foot-stool ; she 
gave the latter a push, to place it more con- 
veniently for her foot ; and now what was 
that ?— was it another trick of imagination ? 
Demoiselle Marie Behnmann. 

Lavinia stooped* 

" My Gtod !" she said, " this detestable note 
again — that woman has dropped it— or, per- 
haps, she let it fall here on piirpose." 

But, for a few seconds, did it remain in 
Lavinia's lap, while she regarded it with a 
crowd of mixed feelings. 

" If I were to read it, I could then convince 
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myself, at once, that he is perfectly innocent; 
if I do not read it, then I let slip the only pos- 
sible opportunity of arriving at any certainty ; 
but then, if there should be anything in it, 
why, it would be far better to know nothing 
about it All one ; I must know — it is som^e- 
iMng like sacrilege. But my peace of mind 
is worth something, too. . I am no resigned, 
self-sacrificing heroine of romance." 

She unfolded the note, and turned pale, and 
flushed, and again grew pale, as her eyes flew 
over the following lines : 

" Cease, my best Marie, to disturb yourself 
about this matter. My wife is so far removed 
from all jealousy or suspicion, that it would be 
really absurd to force upon her a confidence, 
which, should it become really necessary, will 
come quite time enough. 

"However, I well understand yom: pure 
feminine feeling, my good Marie, and would be 
tibte first to consent, were it in any way 
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necesfiary ; but it is not so ; and, I confess, I 
am best satisfied as it is — ^for there are matters, 
that agitate them how you will, are sure to oc- 
casion pain. 

^' Maiie, you must not forbid me to visit you ; 
what can be more reasonable and right, than 
that I should do so — ^poor unfortunate Marie, 
in the situation in which we both are placed, 
we can, at least, afford each other comfort. 

" LuDWiG C — Skold." 



These lines, written scarce a full month 
previously, entirely destroyed what Lavinia 
termed her illusion; now she could deceive 
herself no longer; all was now quite clear, 
except the inconceivable and simple credulity, 
which she herself had manifested — ^to see her 
husband at this moment, to expose herself at 
table, to his and Count Adrian's searching 
glances, was, she felt, far too venturous a pro- 
ceeding ; and added to this, she had not yet 
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power enough over her feelings — and besides, 
she needed time for reflection, and to examine 
and determine what should and ought to be 
her line of conduct. To obtain time to gain this 
needful self-control she, remained in her room, 
and the blood had rushed to her head in such 
a degree, as fully to justify her in concluding 
that her plea of indisposition would, at any 
rate, deceive Dame Brunsberg. 

Amid the rush of impressions, to which 
Lavinia now resigned herself, some few as- 
sumed a definite form of thought in her 
mind. 

And so Ludwig was such a man as this — 
this proud, fair spoken and right thinking man, 
whom she had esteemed so worthy of her con- 
fidence; at one time, he had even proposed 
to make this Marie Behnmann his wife, but had 
preferred bringingherto ignominy and shame, he 
who had never yet learned to know the power of 
love, he had nevertheless been capable of playing 
off this intrigue with such extreme ingenuity, 
aye, and even still did he continue it. This 
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however, was a matter upon which the note 
threw no light — ^but at any rate in every re- 
spect it was too much — ^far, &r too much — " 

And now arose the questions. 

" Shall I just simply give him the note with- 
out seeking for any explanation ?" 

This would certainly have been the most 
effectual way to obtain one ; however, on read- 
ing the note over once more, she observed that 
it betrayed the wish that no such explanation 
should ever be made a question of; and she felt, 
that spite of her vexation, she had not courage 
thus to humiliate this man, who, after having 
once felt himself compelled to blush before his 
own wife, could never love her afterwards. 

At this conclusion, ovot which Lavinia hur- 
ried as quickly as possible, her cheek glowed 
with a yet warmer crimson. 

" I really must be mad," she said, with a 
sort of half contemptuous, half compassionate 
smile, and resumed, with some eflfort, the 
fhiead of her thoughts. 
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" On the other hand, is it prudent, is it i^bt 
to go on enduring this scandal which is known 
to every one — ^to endure that, devoid of aU re- 
spect to the requirements of delicacy, he thus 
continues his visits, though she h^self has 
begged of him to discontinue them. Oh, it is 
here too, too difficult to decide between right 
and wrong, and yet there is but one choice 
left between the two — ^to speak or to be si- 
lent." 

After an obstinate and difficult struggle, she 
at length determined in favour of silence ; and 
having once taken this line, it became all the 
easier to convince herself that considering it on 
every side, it was certainly the best way. It 
now only remained to find some means of re- 
storing the note to Marie, so that she should 
not be able to suspect that it had been in La- 
vima's hands. 

To whom should she turn in this very diffi- 
cult position ? She would not for worlds have 
recourse to that spiteifal Xumlin. CkHmt 
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Adrian, perhaps ? Impossible ! to be sure he 
vrsiM a man to be relied upon, but Lavinia's 
own feelings of propriety forbade this step, 
Bame Brunsberg was faithfiil and trustworthy, 
but she was a woman, and a cunning one, she 
would see through the whole business, for un- 
luckily the note which must be looked upon 
as haying been lost, and found by some indif- 
ferent person — could not be sealed — ^there was 
but one person left, and Lavinia felt sure that 
she had now discovered the right one — ^the 
Sergeant, honest man, never troubled himself 
about anything beyond what was said to him, 
he would execute her commission. 

And now while she was eagerly seeking 
some pretence for getting to him and speaking 
to him, Ludwig's unexpected entrance inter- 
rupted all her thoughts. 

It was unfortunate for them both, that he 
came before Lavinia's feelings had recovered, 
their complete equilibrium. She looked upon 
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his insisting upon entering against her wish, as 
an act of arbitrary power — :to which, Jiowever, 
he had only been led to have recourse on acr 
count of lively uneasiness about her — ^and as 
she had not considered how she should meet 
him — what had occurred — and the moment- 
chance — and the grievous pang which this mo- 
ment had left behind, all combined to excite 
a degree of irritability, quite foreign to her 
disposition, and it was not untU her husband 
had closed the door behind him, not until 
the echo of his last words resounded in her ears, 
' if you do not, before we meet at breakfast, 
to-moiTow, recal your resolve, at twelve o'clock 
the carriage and horses shall be at your orders,' 
that, with incalculable anxiety of heart, she 
felt the full importance of the step which she 
had taken — one of the few measures of her 
life, in which feeling had overruled both reason 
and reflection. 

For a while this latter trouble chased away 
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all thought of the first, at last however recol- 
lection and reflection returned ; something 
must absolutely be done about the one, before 
she could possibly yield to the latter. 

Towards seven Dame Brunsberg brought 
in tea ; Lavinia, had now come to her de- 
cision. 

^^ My best Dame Brunsberg," said she, in 
iter most friendly tone, " I feel that I shall 
certainly not close an eye to-night, without I 
can first enjoy a breath of fresh air ; it may 
seem rather ridiculous to think of going out 
at this time of day — ^but go I must — ^will you, 
therefore, be so good, as to beg the Sergeant to 
get one of the small sledges ready — he can drive 
me himself, if he will be so kind — for, you 
see. Dame Brunsberg, as it is just the time 
when my husband and the Count are sure to 
be engaged at their game of Tivoli, I should not 
like to disturb them." 

" Oh yes ; but, my lady, can it be healthy ? 
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and then, I hardly know if the Sergeant will 
venture to take a horse out when the master is 
at home, without asking his leave first." 

" That is my afiair ; you have my orders," 
rejoined Lavinia, in a tone which admitted of 
no contradiction ; " in a quarter of an hour I 
expect to be told that it is ready." 

Dame Brunsberg executed the commission, 
and both she and the Sergeant assured and as- 
serted, as if for a wager, that the late blessed 
lady would never have ventured such a thing 
in her life when the master was at home. 

" However, so it is, my dear Mr. Sergeant ; 
time advances with some people — and thev 
make changes here and there — ^while, iti other 
respects, they stand as stiff as a rock, as if 
nothing would move them." 

The Sergeant did not understand the whole 
extent of this delicate allusion^ whioh might 
have been intended to convey the hint, that it 
was now three months since the period when 
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his courtship had been laid by to rust and get 
mouldy. 

And certainly it did seem as if this said 
courtship would never come to anything after 
all. And Dame Brunsberg wondered and won- 
dered in vain, when, for various reasons, she 
turned over the leaves of the calendar, what 
the name of the day would be upon which 
her simple Cymon would pluck tip a little 
fresh courage in his heart. 

At the time specified, the sledge was driven 
round, and Lavinia went out ; the drive was 
favored by the moonlight, and a tolerably good 
sledge way, for the time of year. 

" My best Mr. Sergeant," said Lavinia, when 
they had driven a little way beyond the avenue, 
'^ I have a favor to ask of you — ^would you be 
wUling to do me a Uttle service ?" 

" Oh, good Heavens, how can your ladyship 
ask such a question ? Of course, I would do 
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anything and everytliing, if I could do all I am 
willing to do." 

" Nobody can do it better. Mrs. Knmlin, 
who was here this forenoon, on a visit, lost a 
note in my room, which she had brought from 
Kullen by mistake — ^naturally, I have not read 
it ; however, as the rightful owner might, pos- 
sibly, think so, I thought, perhaps, we could 
quite innocently alter the fact, so that it should 
appear, that you had found it on the stairs, as 
you were going into the upper part of the 
house, after Mrs. Kumlin's departure." 

^' Ah, yes — just so ! I found it on the stairs 
—very good, your ladyship— there is no evil 
in that, that I can see ; but what did I do with 
it, then ? for I really do not know." 

^^ Oh, that is all very simple. I should ad- 
vise, that, on the one side, you considered it 
your duty not to read it — and, on the other, 
to restore it to the owner at Kullen, as soon 
as possible, lest they should miss it, and be 
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uneasy. In one word, my very good Mr. 
Stark, it would be most agreeable to me, to 
know that Mamsell Eelmmann had it early to- 
morrow." 

Lavinia drew forth the note, and gave it to 
the Sergeant, who stuck it in his jacket, 
saying— 

" Very good, your ladyship, it shall be 
done." 

" And not a word to any one of what we 
have been speaking about !" 

" Oh, most decidedly not, my lady." 
^^And it was because I felt quite sure, Mr. 
Sergeant, that I could rely upon your word, 
that I applied to you, and no one else. I fancy, 
however, it is beginning to get cold — perhaps, 
we had better turn at the cross way." 

As the sledge drove up the avenue again, 
the Eittmeister himself was there — opened the 
gate — ^lifted Lavinia from the sledge, and car* 
ried her up the steps, without saying one 
word. 

9 2 
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During these few seconds, while Lavinia 
felt his short, hurried respiration, and the tu- 
multuous pulsations of his heart, h^ feelings 
underwent an entire revolution. Was there 
madness in the note, or was she mad herself ? 
had she not already long siQce learned to know 
these signs— could they deceive her. 

Not a word passed between them ; when 
Ludwig had seen Lavinia enter her bed-room, 
he returned to the hall, where he found Count 
Adrian still standing thoughtfully by the Tivoli 
table. 

" You disappeared all at once, so suddenly ; 
what was the matter ?" asked the Count. 

" Oh, nothing particular ; I heard a horse 
snorting, and went down into the court, where 
I just arrived in time to see that my wife was 
taking a little drive in the moonlight, and I 
waited till she returned, and lifted her out of 
the sledge again, that is all." 

"Something is wrong — ^you are not at all 
like yourself, since dinner to-day." 
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^^ I am sleepy, brother, so sleepy, that I can- 
not keep my eyes open — do you have supper 
alone — and excuse me." 

And Coimt Adrian supped alone ; that is to 
say, he clattered a little on the plate with his 
knife and fork, and praised the cutlets, but ate- 
rather less than usual ; however, he sat there 
patiently imtil it came to an end, for he was 
never in the habit of allowing his mental 
emotions to break in upon the little customs of 
every-day life. 

However, when he was in his own room, 
and seated before the table, upon which the 
best and dearest companion of his life, the 
manuscript of his tragedy, lay open, he ex- 
perienced a sensation of intense uneasiness, 
an uneasiness which even rendered the sen- 
tences of his one only trusted friend so unin- 
telligible to him — ^that he made various crosses 
in the margin, as a token that he purposed to 
revise it more thoroughly at some future time. 
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At lengdi, his thoughts passed to an earnest 
and serious train of reflection upon the uniform, 
serious drama of his own existence, and with- 
out actually uttering the wish that a cross 
might soon be put to it, he, nevertheless, with 
a pensive glance at the starlit heavens, men- 
tally placed a note of interrogation beside the 
thought. 
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CHAPTEE V. 



A DIFFICULT POSITION. — ^A POETUNATB LETTER. 



That neither Ludmg nor his wife devoted 
many hours of this night to sleep, will be 
readily conceived. 

Ludwig, during the half hour in which he 
was pacing up and down the court waiting 
Lavinia's return, had become acquainted with 
the ftdl power of his new feelings, he had been 
tortured with all possible kinds of ideas — ^had 
believed that she had already flown, and he 
would gladly have hastened in pursuit ; but he 
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had still recollection enough to wait until the 
usual time of a drive had elapsed ; but when 
he perceived the sledge returning, heard the 
horse snort, and caught a glimpse of Lavinia's 
white veil, he had nearly betrayed his bound- 
less emotion by a loud exclamation. However, 
he had still sufficient command over himself to 
repress this, for he had predetermined to use no 
word to influence her resolution. 

Now that he was alone, and betook himself 
to strict self-examination, he felt obliged to 
confess, that, perhaps, a false feeling of honor 
might prevail on Lavinia to carry out a 
measui-e, the first idea of which had only been 
awakened by a momentary impression — and 
again, if he allowed the matter to rest in 
silence — if no word of conciliation, on his 
part, tended to set matters right, he felt 
obliged to confess that just as mistaken a feel- 
ing of honor withheld him from openly avow- 
ing that he had been wrong in having placed 
her in such a difficult position— in which she 



OP A TEAB. 105 

must either submit to the humiliation of re* 
calling her own express desire, or depart, 
whether she wished it or not. 

And then he felt that he must also confess, 
in the third place, that there was very little 
hope that so proud a woman as Lavinia would 
choose the part of humiliation. 

" Oh, that she had never provoked me to it ! 
but now — the word has been said, and it 
would lower me too much in her opinion if she 
were to see that I had merely made use of an 
empty threat — ^but then, if she should depart 
—if she should depart— I should go mad— 
for under such circumstances, she never would 
return — she cannot — and I — however, perhaps 
all will turn out better than I can see at pre- 
sent. Whispered hope, which would, at 
times, assume the shape of a little note, des- 
patched in the early morning, and then a short 
tete-a-tete before breakfast." 

The Eittmeister rang his bell uncommonly 
early; it seemed to him as if. this day must 
p 5 
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begin earUer than any other-for, by this 
means, there would be qo much more time 
left to spare before breakfast. However, 
stretch out the time as he might, one minute 
{dipped by after another, without the coming of 
either note or message, and it soon came to 
the last quarter of an hour before breakfast. 

" She'll not retract a thing — not. a word — 
liot a syllable ; she is too proud to shew her 
husband such a token of respect — she just 
oonsiders it a despotic caprice of mine, about 
which she need not trouble herself-r— and yet 
— ^yet she is my wife, and should have respect 
to my will — aye, it would be her duty so to 
act." 

In increasing anxiety, he paced his chamber ; 
never — no never had this imbending, wilful 
man been so awfully tormented by the results 
of his own arbitrary wilfulness. 

" However, it was no caprice," he said to 
himself. " No, by Heaven, it was my firm 
oopviction — for, aftey the behaviour which she 
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|)ennitted herself yerterday, there was but 
one method of reconciliation left — an open con- 
fession that she had insulted me." 

And now, to say truth, the Eittmeister's 
own conscience whispered that she would have 
probably made this the evening before, had it 
not been put to her in the shape of a demand ; 
and why should she obey it ? — obey ! no, with 
Lavinia there could be no question of such a 
word ; and she could never — ^no never love the 
husband, who could inconsiderately give her 
to understand that she must overcome all her 
own feelings, and sacrifice them to his — ^for if 
there was no perfect equality in the marriage 
state, but that the one was pledged patiently 
to endure every yoke which the other thought 
fit to impose, the whole would become a burden 
unworthy to be borne. 

All these new thoughts arrayed themselves 
in life like clearness before the Eittmeister's 
mental eye, and he solemnly vowed, that if he 
ooiild get well clear of this embarrassment, 
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into which his hasty, irritable impetuosity had 
hurried him, he would be most careful for the 
future ; he would seek — and this was the 
honest expression of his heart — ^he would seek 
to possess no other power over his wife, than 
that which her own reason and feeling allowed 
— all other sort of power was worthy only of 
detestation, and could not afford him the least 
satisfaction ; now, however, he must — aye, 
must be the slave of his word — and that was 
his firm conviction, even though he mo- 
mentarily expected to be summoned to breaks 
fast. 

And he was summoned. 
^^ And so all is over — all passed and gone — 
she has scorned to give me the least wink — the 
most trifling hint — well, well — then she 
shall not see how much these hours have cost 
me." 

At the same time, pen in hand, Lavinia was 
seated at her writing desk — a sheet of blank 
paper lay before her. She looked at the watch, 
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got up— sat down again. She had run it all 
over in her own mind twenty times, at least. 
She could not bring her soul to bend — she 
could not sue for forgiveness — could not recal 
her once expressed desire without a sign from 
Ludwig ; she would not acknowledge that she 
had been wrong, for she could not acknowledge 
the cause which had excited so extraordinary 
a degree of mental agitation — and now she felt 
less able to do so than ever ; for it was not 
now merely a question of sparing Ludwig the 
shame of blushing before his wife, but also of 
guarding him from a tery natural suspicion, 
namely, that her entire behaviour had origi- 
nated in jealousy, how ? jealousy ? 

No, never, never, must he be allowed 

to believe that she could have been capable of 
such unheard of weakness. One cannot well 
be jealous, without, at at the same time cher- 
ishing a feeling of another kind, and one can 
hardly entertain that for a person whom six 
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months ago one detested — and still after the 
lapse of six months. 

" My Lady, breakfast is served." 

" What, already ? is it so late ? are the gen- 
tlemen down yet ?" 

" The Count is not, my lady, but my master 
is." 

With the rapidity of lightning, the thought 
flew through her brain to hasten below ; and 
with a couple of friendly — kind words-— scarcely 
more than one would be needed — make up the 
whole matter — ^but, alas, that was more than 
she could do — rather two words on paper. 

" Well, then in heaven's name." 

She threw herself sideways on the chair, 
seized a pen, and dipped it in the ink 

'* No, impossible," and the pen lay on the 

other side of the desk . I must go 

An apology really quite exceeds my powers. 
Shall I be ill ? Oh no ! I scorn arti- 
fice of every kind." 
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She threw her shawl over her shoulders, and 
entered the hall. Every thing here seemed to 
swim before her eyes. 

" Tour ladyship has quite a brilliant color 
this morning," said Count Adrian — oflfering 
her a chair. " I trust the headache has left 
you ?' 

"Oh yes, I am quite well to-day, thank you. 
Ludmg, be kind enough to give me your cup." 
. He handed it to her across the table. 

Their hands came in contact, and both in- 
voluntarily looked up. Lavinia's look was con- 
ciliating — Ludwig's, gloomy ; 'twas impossible 
all could be made up with a look. With a 
violently beating heart, Lavinia saw that her 
fete was sealed. She had learned to know the 
significance of her husband's looks. Since 
yesterday afternoon she had held her destiny 
in her own hands, and now she was to expe- 
rience the consequences of her inflexibility, 
and yet, notwithstanding all, though she knew 
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how she had insulted Ludwig^s feelings, she 
could not prevail upon herself to write down 
the four simple words ; " I will not go." 

The breakfast drew to its conclusion — every 
one seemed more and more imcomfortable. 

When just at this instant appeared that 
blessing of the country — the post bag. The 
Eittmeister opened it while they were still at 
table ; among the other letters, there was one 
from Eudolf ; Lavinia grasped it eagerly, for 
she felt glad of any object to divert her thoughts 
— for some moments there was complete silence 
— every one had something to read — suddenly, 
however, Lavinia exclaimed. 

'^ My best Ludwig, you must grant me a 
little petition — ^you must allow me to go to 

A , for some short time. See, read this — 

Julia is in the greatest danger — and my poor, 
dear Eudolf is, perhaps, at this moment, a 
widower." 

The Eittmeister took the letter, and hastily 
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oast his eyes oyer the following nearly illegible 
lines — 

" Lavinia, 

" I beseech you, come here 
immediately ! Heaven has granted me a son ; 
but, God only knows, how many hours my 
adored wife may be spared to me — the Doctor 
gives but little hope — ^the post is on the point 
of starting — ^to-morrow you will have this 
letter — and the day after, you will be here in 
the evening to comfort and take care of thine, 
half-mad brother, 

" EUDOLF." 

"P.S. — Ludwig cannot refuse to let you 
come." 



"What do you say, good Ludwig? Of 
course, I need not " (And now, in pre- 
sence of the Count and the Sergeant, Lavinia 
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found it easy enough to say what she wished.) 
" Of course, I need not he ahsent more than a 
fortnight." 

" Oh, there is no necessity to fix any time," 
he replied, in a tone as evasive as his looks. 

" Exactly as you wish, my good Ludwig ; 
I will write as soon as I get there, and then 
we can consider all that; perhaps, it may 
hardly be requisite to stay a fortnight." 

They rose from table. 

Ludwig gave his wife his arm, and led her 
into the sleeping apartment. 

"Is it really your sincere and earnest wish 
to return in a fortnight, or as soon as your 
sisterly duties will permit ?" 

" Can yqu ask that ?" 

" I can ask that, and more, also — I can ask, 
when you would have wished to return ? had 
not this letter arrived just at the right mo- 
ment to afford a reasonable color for your 
journey." 

"In that case, Ludwig," she replied, in her 
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most eharming and captivatiiig tone, ^^ the 
journey would have come to nothing — ^for, of 
course, you would have understood the grounds 
of my silence, and have shown yourself a 
generous victor." 

"At these words, and as he regarded her 
blushing confusion, which made her all but 
irresistible, Ludwig had nearly clasped her, in 
a tumult of feeling, to his heart. Never had 
he so completely felt the ignoble nature of his 
own egotism. 

"This angelic woman will cure me," thought 
he, with a lively feeling of happiness; but 
while he thought of, enjoyed, and again forgot 
the brief eternity, his lips still remained 
oLosed. 

" I see, Ludwig, that you have forgiven me," 
continued Lavinia, who saw that the victory 
was on the point of passing over into her 
bands, and possessed herself of it, at once, and 
completely by the magic power of one little 
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smile. " And now let the Sergeant get ready 
to go with me." 

"The Sergeant! will you not rather trust 
yourself to my driving ?" 

Shades of varied expression passed over La- 
vinia's cheeks in rapid succession. 

" I really believe, my good Ludwig, that if 
you have no objection, it will be best, for many 
reasons, that I should go alone." 

" So let it be, then ; nothing, however, shall 
prevent me from going the greater part of the 
way with you, at least, and then the Sergeant 
can take you on ; and when you return, it shall 

be the same way ; Stark shall come to A 

for you, and I will meet you half way," 

"Thanks, good Ludwig. If, however, Eu- 
dolf, which, may God forbid, should be — alone, 
1 shall not be able to return as soon as I " 

" As you have promised," added the Eitt- 
meister ; " but do not let us look to the worst ; 
and, at any rate, we will fix no time. When 
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you wish to return to Eosenberg, you will al- 
ways be welcome; and I will only say, the 
sooner the welcomer ; but I desire you to put 
all this out of your mind, and follow your own 
inclinations entirely, as circumstances may 
happen. In a word, consider yourself at liberty 
to do just as you please." 

Two hours afterwards, all was arranged, and 
they set off on their way. 

Count Adrian left Kosenberg at the same 
time. 



It was towards the end of March that 
Lavinia had left Eosenberg. May had now 
donned her mantle of green, and the Eitt- 
meister had not yet received the letter which 
was to announce the day of her return. 

Julia's life, which had really hung upon a 
thread, was saved ; but in consequence of her 
Continually changing caprices, her convales- 
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cence progressed so extremely slow, that La- 
vinia saw week after week slip away without 
feeling able to venture to say a word regarding 
her return. 

The very least want of caution, the Doctor 
had several times said, may again throw her 
back into the same dangerous state ; she must 
be treated with the very greatest circumspec- 
tion. 

At such times, Lavinia had need of all her 
influence over Eudolf to restore him to any de- 
gree of composure — ^he was half crazed at the 
bare idea that anything could possibly happen, 
and that a thousand unforseen things would 
occur, the moment Lavinia went away, he 
felt perfectly sure beforehand, and nothing 
could in the least tranquillise him, until La- 
vinia assured him that she had not any idea oi 
leaving him — ^how did not Eudolf watch — 
how did he toil and suffer under all Julia's 
thousands of unreasonable fancies. At times, 
he must not breathe ao near her, for it wa& not 
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right in him to deprive her of the little air she 
so much needed ; at others, it was quite unbe- 
coming that he should stay so far away fix)m 
her ; but, of course, he did that, just that she 
might not see him yawning and tired; now 
she would have him read aloud to her; and 
the Doctor had strictly forbidden it ; but if Eu- 
dolf ventured to hint at this with a single 
word, she would have a fit of shivering di- 
rectly, and, in semi-desperation, he would 
catch up the book — happily then, her proposal 
had grown old, and lost its attraction — ^and 
she began, instead, to weep and lament, that 
she should give her dear beloved, adored Ru- 
dolf so much trouble ; but then again, no 
woman ever had undergone what she had; 
there was a limit to all other people's pains and 
sorrows ; but she knew best how far that was 
the case with hers. 

^* My beloved, my adored Julia, do not weep 
so ; the doctor says that is the most dangeroua 
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thing of all/' and Rudolf regarded her with 
looks of the most beseeching anxiety. 

" Oh, of course, and are you so despotic as 
to demand that I should even obey you in 
things which I cannot do ? My God, my God, 
how 'unjust and inconsiderate men are," and 
she would go on sobbing. 

However, these scenes never occurred when 
Lavinia was in the room; when she was present 
she ingeniously avoided all dangerous subjects, 
in word and thought. Eudolf blessed her, and 
even Julia, who had not taken a great 
liking for her sister-in-law, now got so accus- 
tomed to have her and to receive everything 
from her, that she could scarcely dispense with 
her kind attendant for a moment, and thus 
glided away the time until the beginning of 
May. 

The doctor now declared Julia out of all 
danger, and during the last fortnight she had 
even been up, and in order to restore and con- 
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firm her healthy the doctor proposed that as 
soon as she had recovered her strength a little, 
she should go into the country for a while. 

Naturally enough, her choice fell on Eosen- 
berg, whither Lavinia had, in her husband's 
name, invited them. However, all attempt to 
detain Lavinia longer was in vain, particularly 
as Ludwig, in his last letter, had somewhat 
coldly and shortly announced that he must 
forego the hope of seeing her now before his 
return from the camp of exercise, which would 
not be until Midsummer. By return of post, 
however, Lavinia informed him that her duties 
with Eudolf and Julia were at an end, and that 
she only awaited the Sergeant's arrival. 



With feelings which it is impossible to de- 
scribe, Lavinia, through the window of the 
apartment which had been her bridal chamber, 
beheld the arrival of the same carriage which 
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had conveyed her away the morning after her 
marriage. 

Instead of the stately looking Eittmeister, it 
is true it was now the good, modest Sergeant 
Stark who drove it, but at any rate she felt, 
QS her tears flowed freely, her bosom expanded 
at one moment with a feeling of happiness, and 
at the next oppressed with sorrow. 

In what a remarkable degree had not time 
altered all the course of her thoughts. Did she 
now think of Bx)senberg and its owner with 
mingled sensations of terror and affliction ; no, 
she now thought of him with an uneasiness, a 
confusion, a palpitation of the heart, by which 
all her efforts to compose herself were over- 
powered, and whereby she more than plainly 
betrayed how trying the long separation had 
been to her ; and then all these sunny, glowing 
pictures faded suddenly away, to give place to 
one single, serious and gloomy thought — would 
not this same carriage in some few months — 
one — two — ^three — ^four — Great God, in four 
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months and a ludf — again convey her hither, 
or some other place, perhaps never, never 
to , 

^^ Oh," said she, to herself, " it would not be 
the most singular part at all, for has not all 
that is most singular and most wonderful 

already come to pass he will on 

no consideration break his promise — and I 
who have accepted it can with still less honor 
release him from it, and besides ." 

Aid this word which had assumed, for La 
vinia, a quite peculiar significance, and said 
uotliing else but Maria Eehnmann's name, 
written in inextinguishable characters; and 
much as she strove to banish it, continuaUy 
associated itself with Ludwig's name, and spite 
of her constantly recalling to her mind the 
calm composed tone of the note, yet she could 
not but feel that it breathed too great an air of 
confidential intimacy, and at times she would 
ask herself, could Ludwig deceive ? And has 
be not told me too, in the plainest possible 

G 2 
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terms, that he had never yet loved. However, 
Lavinia might ask questions and answer them 
as mnch as she liked, one certain fact stood 
there always before her eyes, — ^not to be got 
rid of — ^that Ludwig had been in some way 
connected with this girl— of course, however, 
she consoled herself by thinking — of course he 
has never once visited her during my absence 
-—of course I know he has not. 

And she welcomed the messenger who came 
from Eosenberg, with Ludwig's kind greetings, 
with the most natural appearance of joy. The 
Sergeant, in addition to Ludwig's greetings, 
was also the bearer of an excuse from him — 
" that he was unable to come himself to meet 
her ladyship." 

" But it was — ^hum — ^hum — your ladyship 
will not take it ill — but there was such hurry 
and bustle with the Spring work that the 
master and I could not both come away to- 
gether." 
; This put Lavinia out a little in her reckon- 
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ing ; hdwever, as her husband had been so long 
expecting her back — ^in vain — ^it was quite 
reasonable that she also should now be obliged 
to wait a little longer for the pleasure of seeing 
him again. 

On taking leave of her dear relatives, it was 
determined that they should come to Eosenberg 
at Midsummer, to stop a month, at least, 

"Gbod heavens," Julia said, for the first 
time alluding to Lavinia's conjugal position, 
" how happy you look at being able to go to 
your husband again — I hardly thought to see 
you so, a year ago." 

" And would not you be glad too to see your 
husband again, if you had been so long away 
from him ?" 

" Hum," thought the Sergeant, " we have 
not seen too much happiness at home yet, but 
if it comes now — a good thing never comes too 
late." 

As it was the afternoon when Lavinia left 
her brother's she only came a few miles the 
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same day, but on the following morning she 
was early up in order to reach Eosenberg by 
noon, and as the Sergeant, with his well-meant 
slowness seemed to her to consume too much 
time, she assisted, herself, to get the things 
ti^ether, and at lengfii all was arranged, and 
like carriage was rolling away over the hilly 
roads, bordered on either side by thick 
forests. 

"My good Sergeant," said LaTinia, "I 
trust that my husband has amused himself 
sometimes, while I have been away, in visiting 
the neighbours ?" 

" No, indeed, your ladyship, by my «oul he 
has done but little of that, he has hardly had 
any recreation except an occasional walk to 
EuUen, in tlie erenings." 

Layinia's blood begem to course so ({uickly 
through her veins that she could scarcely 
breathe. 

Well, that was a most imparalleled insult, 
just at tiie rery time wMe she was away ; she 
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certainly did think (let the connection have 
been or be what it might,) she had a right to 
have counted upon some delicacy, and instead 
of this, there was he passing his evenings in 
the society of this young girl, whom Lavinia, 
singular enough, from this moment, first began 
to regard with some abhorrence. 

The proud woman, who had believed that she 
was fully as much longed for as she had longed 
to return, felt at this moment so crushed and 
humiliated, that had it not been for fear of the 
terrible scorn and laughter to which she would 
have exposed herself, she would at once have 
turned back, and never have looked upon this 
Bosenberg again, where she had been still mor6 
imhappy than she was when she first entered 
its gates. 

And now she could easily conceive why her 
husband's last letters had been so short and 
cold. This was no way attributable to her 
staying so long away ; but rather to the fact of 
the revival of his former passion — ^and iu order 
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to manifest his indifferenee more clearly, he 
would not even take the trouble to come and 
meet his now quite superfluous wife. 

"And I — ^I," she sighed, in an agony of 
unspeakable anxiety. " I know no where to 
remain for the moment — what a disgrace — ^what 
a shame to be obliged to return thus," and she 
leaned her head against the comer of the car- 
riage and wept. 

" My lady, my lady," cried the Sergeant 
taming round (with a quickness which really 
in him might be termed actual vivacity) upon 
his box, and addressed himself to her as he sat 
in the carriage. " Look, my lady — ^look. My 
faith, I think that's not so bad," Lavinia 
looked up, and shading her eyes with her hand, 

himwlf, with eyes beaming for joy, hnnyiig 
forward from the wood to meet the carriage, 
but when he met it, he stopped uneasily beside 
it — and his glance lost its brightness, he had 
planned his surprise (with the Sergeant) and 
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which he flattered himself would be at least in 
some degree agreeable to his wife — ^but every 
happy or pleasing idea which he had cherished 
in his heart disappeared at once, as he caught 
sight of her, as his first glance encountered hers. 
He was absolutely almost frightened at the ex- 
pression of her countenance— it was just the 
same which he had seen it wear the day before 
her departure ; grievous vexation — ^bitter sor- 
row — and such were, in reality, Lavinia's feel- 
ings at this moment. She only saw in her 
husband's thus coming to meet her, a deceit of 
the most shameless description. Yes, he had 
reluctantly torn himself from the arms of his 
mistress— to render the cold conventional civi- 
lities demanded by good breeding, to his wife 
— and blushes, or rather flarnes^ blazed up on 
Lavinia's cheeks, and scorched up the tears 
which had but a moment previous trembled in 
her eyes. 

" You have given yourself too much trouble, 
really, quite too much," she stammered. 

2 
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" So ifideed it appears/' rejdiied Ludwig — 
but he said it no longer -wiih hia fonner ex- 
jwesBion oi yehemenoe, or passion ; but rather 
in a tone of melancholy sadness. 

Lavinia remained silent 

^^ Your fiurewell from your relatives has been 
painftil to you, your tears are yet scaree dried." 

^^ That is natural enough.'' 

'' Quite natur^, and periiaps you would 
wish^ itt order to indulge your regrets undis- 
turbedy to be relieved from my society ? I had 

otherwise ," and the Sittmeister cast a 

significant look at the coadi-box — '^ I had other* 
wise intended to have inflicted it upon you. 

Lavinia at once saw the necessity of keeping 
up aj^eacanoes, and therefore, forcing a laugh 
which sounded unnaturally cutting andoffensive 
in Ludwig's ears. 

'^ I hope, my best friend^" she said, ^^ that 
you will understand a little wicked joke, and 
not derive me of the intended pleasure, pray 
be so good as to. girt up.'* 
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The BittmdBter, who had, at that momenty 
no more ardent wish than to continue his 
joinney in the opposite direction, was also 
compelled to sacrifice on the altar of necessity; 
but while his brain burned, and grew dizzy, 
an iee-cold hand grasped so sharply at his heart, 
that it seemed to him nearly as if it had sudr 
d^y ceased to beat. 

Never yet had Ludwig experienced a pang, 
which, in the most distant degree, came up to 
ihis. During five long weeks, he had been 
connecting this meeting with a thousand 
beautiful images in his mind. For it, he had 
willingly endured his feelings of ardent long- 
ing for her, and the deadening tedium, which, 
now that she was far away, shewed him, riight 
well, what was wanting in his home; and 
when he — which he could not forbear from 
doing' — ^might, form any conclusion, from the 
little scene, which had taken place before their 
parting, this meeting must — ay, must com- 
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pensate him for all and every thing, of which 
her absence had robbed him. 

What, however, pained him most of all, was 
the conviction that Lavinia was not the firm, 
pure, guiless-hearted woman he had esteemed 
tear. Her character had, of late, manifested 
several and various capricious changes, of 
which the one always appeared still more 
jy^den and m^orseen than the others — ^the last 
of which, however, far exceeded all the rest, 
for it most fully contradicted the certainly few 
but most friendly Imes which she had des- 
patched to him, on the very last post day. How 
could she have altered so strikingly in so few 
days. 

" Not only is her heart a stranger to me, 
but she does not even think it worth her while 
to conceal the reluctance — nay, affliction, 
which she feels at returning. Ah, she should 
not have ftdfiUed this promise so slavishly — ^a 
thousand times rather would I have seen her 
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not even come at aU, than come thus. Some^ 
body or other must have poisoned her feelings, 
her ears— could it have been Budolf — ^all one 
however, who it was ; hx better that I should 
have discovered this &iling in her character 
while I still possess the power to tear her 
image from my heart, than again to have ex- 
isted, for a while, imder the influence of 
deceptive dreams, to be afterwards condemned 
to sorrow for ever — alas ! how much rather 
would I even have devoted to her a grief such 
as this, hard as it would have been to bear it, 
than have had to believe in her unworthi- 
ness." 

For the first few minutes after the car- 
riage had moved on again, both remained 
silent. 

During this silence, however, they had each 
managed to recover their self-possession. La- 
vinia felt she had now, for the second time — 
and, indeed, in a far higher degree than before 
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— given her husbaiid cause for dissatis&ction, 
and had, by this new proof of her inexplicable 
mutability, insulted his feelings anew, and she 
had quite sufficient knowledge of his cd^iracter 
to be able to see how the very circumstance of 
his not firing up denoted a dissatisfaction and 
an affliction, too great to evaporate in mere 
vexation. Had her marriage been an affair of 
reality, with a substantial future in prospect, 
Lavinia would not have scrupled to have, at 
once, laid open the most secret cravings of her 
heart, to have sought an explanation even with 
entreaties, and to have confessed her jealousy. 
But was it worth the trouble to do all this for 
four to five months ? what had happened might 
pass current as a better introduction, upon 
which they might even wish to ground their 
previously agreed separation. 

" Perhaps, my best Lavinia," said Ludwig, 
taking up a new subject, " it would afford 
you pleasure to pass the time — ^while I am 
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wmf it the exertnses — at some &yorite water* 
ing^plaoe ?"" 

At Hiis proposition, Lavinia's whole &ce wae 
suffiised with a yivid blush. 

" I really thank you very much for your 
attention, my good Ludwig, and I would really 
avail myself of it with very great pleasure, if 
I did not feel it to be my duty rather to remain 
at Bosenberg, to play the hostess to the guests 
whom you have invited." 

" Ah, true ! I never thought about receiving 
guests. When do they come T^ 

'^ At midsummer — ^that is, at least, tmless 
we should i>ecall our invitations on account of 
your very agreeable proposal." 

" You have but to issue your commands ; I 
am always enraptured, even to the third 
heaven, with everything which you propose, 
and will only add one little insignificant sug- 
gestion : If Bosenberg is to be gladdened by 
the presence of your brother and sister-in-law, 
let us fill our house with ^ests from every 
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tide — ^we will make them merry, and ourselres 
also, and we will lead a sprightly, stirring, 
glorious life ; amusements by land and water 
—on horse-back, and in carriages, and on foot, 
with balls, and charades, and idyls in the 
greenwood — in short, liye as if each day was 
the last." 

" Oh, that win be divine ! I really cannot 
think, my best Ludwig, where you could have 
come by so luxuriant a supply of imagination." 

" Oh, my angel, I came by it all at the mo- 
ment when I left home yesterday evening. I 
have been travelling the whole night to make 
myself as lively as I now am ; then I was in a 
half melancholy kind of humor. You cannot 
imagine what simple and quite frivolous ideas 
came over me just then j if I were to tell you 
them, you would kill yourself with laughing ; 
however, I cannot afford you this pleasure, for 
I cannot recoUect one of them, so numerous 
were they, and so mad. But they all flew on 
their way together — so hurriedly, too, that I 
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was quite unable to make even one solitary 
prisoner ; when I hastened forth from my am- 
bush in the forest, and could sun myself in the 
rays of your fiery glances, and charm my ears 
and my soul with the tones of your enchanting 
voice. You are not so very sober, that you 
cannot well conceive how all this, could not 
fitil to inspire even such a sluggish being as 
myselt" 

Every word pierced Lavinia's heart like a 
stab, when Ludwig, the earnest, deeply feeling 
Ludwig, could thus indulge in cutting and 
satirical jest — ^he must, indeed, be in a most 
singular mood — and what had been his feelings, 
in truth, when he had left his home ? 

Did Lavinia need to ask herself the question 
—her continually increasing anxiety was her 
answer ; and then again the echo of the good 
Sergeant's words resounded in her ears ; and 
the young pair grew even more gloomy and 
silent. 
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Ideas rapidly crossed each other, and winged 
their gloomy course with dark and flapping 
wings, whilst the ruby lips ofttimes gaily 
opened to exchange words without a meaning, 
and the more faithfiil eyes gave meanings 
back without the need of words. 

"Ah, Ludwig, how capitally this jesting 
tone becomes you ; I do assure you, that I am 
quite charmed at this quality, which you have 
so wickedly never yet allowed me even to sus- 
pect ; and, candidly speaking, is there not far 
more pleasure in thus, as it were, throwing 
forth our subjects, flying, instead of measuring, 
and drawing them forth in slow and solemn 
seriousness ; we shall find ourselves so much, 
decidedly so much better amused when we keep 
to this method ; however, we were jtist speak- 
ing of our coming amusements ; hate you, by 
any chance, a boat for otir water parties ?" 

" Yes, I have an exceedingly elegant little 
dragon skiflF, which was launched yesterday — 
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t» fioon as our company arrives we will try its 
qualities." 

" Oh, as for that, I hardly think we need 
wait for company; would it not, for a first 
commencement, be a beautifol little pastoral, 
if you and I " 

" What, what can you be thinking of, my 
love— a married man with his wife ! really 
tiiat requires more imagination and poetry than 
Mb to my lot, even to come up to a very poor 
inutation of a pastoral." 

^ Suppose, then, we were to play the part of 
twd iender sh^^erds, just by way of pas^- 
time ?»» 

^^ By ay honor, I hardly believe we should 
succeed in becoming at home in our parts. Im 
deed, I can see clearly beforehand that we 
should yawn ourselves nearly to death, in the 
mere rehearsal of them." 

" Fie ! that is very ungallant I if you betray 
all our little secrets in this way, I must really 
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beg of you to be so good as to return to your 
usual humors as quick as you can." 

" Pardon, feir lady— but the mercury stands 
at least at 30 degrees — at least, so it seems to 
my feelings — and who can possibly endure 
being in earnest, when " 



And in such a false and unfortunate position 
they approached their home. 

But when Lavinia saw how the mountains 
of Rosenberg, already begiiming to wear their 
verdant covering, rose before her eyes, and as 
sight and soul begun to conceive and feel the 
infinite beauty and poetry with which nature 
had gifted this spot, which might too have 
been to her the happiest of homes — ^her taste 
began to rebel against all insipid, idle, un- 
meaning frivolities, which she at once rejected ; 
and many thoughts, beautiful and good, arose 
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within, whidi, however, she had not the cour- 
age to express. 

Ludwig, too, was silent ; he also experienced 
the mighty influence of nature, and his deeply 
hurt and wounded soul sunned itself in its 
soothing beauties. 

The sun still lingered on the mountain tops, 
sprinkling the green pine crests with millions 
of rubies and gold, whilst the darker, deeper 
parts already fiadedinto the grey mist of twilight, 
which gave their clefts and grottos a still more 
romantic tinge — ^however, the twilight dark- 
ness seemed to be reluctant to remain, and 
was quickly chased away as the superb mirror 
of the lake began to reflect the brilliant light 
of a fire, which had been kindled on the other 
side, the light sparks of which danced in spark- 
ling flakes upon the water. 

It cheered the spirit to regard this scene, to 
see the calm valley in the midst of which rose 
conspicuous the white walls of Eosenberg, its 
windows glowing brightly in the firelight. 
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Reposing between undulating hills, coyered 
with the softest verdure, with grey rocks and 
green mountains, protected and nourished by 
two forest streams, which liberally quenched 
its thirst with their chrystal waters, and then 
transferred the surplus of their wealth to the 
river which rushed in its deep channel through 
the midst. This little valley appeared most 
truly to be envied* 

And at this hour the tones of nimierous 
distant shepherds' pipes were echoing over 
this, lovely landscape, the herds were luring 
home their flocks. 

" Oh, exclaimed Lavii^ia, unconscious of the 
complete change in her tones, " what air, what 
nature, what a spirit full of grandeur is here." 

The Eittmeister regarded her with a look 
full of eloquent earnestness ; and there lay a 
silent reproach in this glance, which Lavinia 
thus interpreted — 

"Dost thou now merely obey a new ca- 
price." 
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Layinia, who was in fact the least capricious 
of women, suffered beyond the power of ex- 
pression, from feeling that, at this moment, 
when all should have been pure and fresh as 
nature itself, she should appear in such an 
ambiguous, or more correctly in such an en- 
tirely unambiguous light, before him, whose 
respect, in spite of all which made against 
him, was, she felt, becoming daily more neces- 
sary to her happiness. 

Silent and depressed they reached their 
glorious home, and no smile played upon La- 
vinia's lips, until she beheld Dame Brunsberg, 
who stood curtseying there with a face as 
bright as Spring. 

''Oh, your ladyship most heartily welcome. 
Now, God be praised, that you are safe at 
home. I say it out plainly. I, who, thank 

God, can see and not see but my master, 

the Eittmeister, was very near getting an at- 
tack of the wishing fever." 

These last words escaped Dame Brunsberg's 
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lips as she was shutting the doors of the festally 
decorated hall, whose sumptuous festoons of 
flowers showered their fragrance on their re- 
turning mistress. 

The Eittmeister had remained below in the 
court to speak to the bailiff. 

^^The wishing fever?" repeated Lavinia, 
with a constrained smile, as she took off her 
hat and arranged her tasteful travelling attire, 
before the mirror. " Eeally I must not be so 
vain as to believe you, my good Dame Bruns- 
berg." 

" Oh, yes, my lady, but I assure you, you 
may, I have really been quite sorry about him, 
when he would sit there, by the hour together, 
in your cabinet alone, looking at one thing and 
another." 

^^But the neighbours?" and Lavinia felt 
compelled to turn away to conceal her blush. 

^^ Yes, and it's God's truth, he has not had 
much of their society, he has seemed to like 
being at home best, and many a superb 
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alteration he has arranged in the garden and in 
the rocky walks, and on the little island, and 
then there is a little boat which he had built 
during the past year, and he has had it painted 
and so prettily gilded over the stem and prow 
that it is quite a pleasure to look at it. Aye, 
aye, I say nothing, but your ladyship will 
see.'^ 

Dame Brunsberg had never before made 
an attempt to accommodate her master and mis- 
tress, as she called it ; as, however, she was 
occupied with thoughts of union on her own 
private account, she possessed in certain little 
matters rather a clear seeing eye, and she had 
so narrowly watched and examined her master's 
behaviour, during these five weeks of his 
temporary bachelorship, that she had ten times, 
at least, laia a wager with her own silent ad- 
mirer, ^Hhat it was just precisely the same with 
the Eittmeister as it was with other folks ; he 
was not aware himself, and could not conceive 
how much he was in love ; for so it is, my dea 
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Mr. Sergeant, that a great portion of mankind, 
Heaven help us, are more simple than that 
goose there, swimming upon the pool." 

And as a consequence to this sound conclu- 
sion, Dame Brunsberg religiously resolved 
whenever it could be done ingeniously and 
unobserved, that she would be aiding and 
abetting, and seeing if she could not enlighten 
them a little. Thus, for example — she was 
often in the habit, when she went to the afore- 
said cabinet to call the Eittmeister to dinner, 
of exclaiming, quite innocently — 

^' Heavens ! how desolate it all seems here, 
now my lady is away ; just exactly as if one of 
the walls was wanting. Aye, indeed, I can 
see her now, whenever I like, just as she used 
so often to stand there behind the curtain, and 
look out, to sec if your honor was not soon 
coming home from the chase ;" and then he 
would say, " that could not particularly interest 
her ;" and then Dame Brunsberg would open 
her eyes particularly wide — ^^ what, not interest 



OF A YEAE. 147 

her? Indeed, I slioidd think it did interest 
her ; for, more than once slie came down in a 
huny to me, to hear if all was in proper 
order, and nothing wanting, either below, or in 
your honor's apartment." 

And now just look — ^here was her lady- 
sliip again, and just when Dame Brunsberg 
expected and hoped to see what fruits the seed 
of her imderstanding might bring forth, and, 
perhaps, what her own good example might 
effect, she really could not, good-natured and 
really well-meanmg soul as she was, tell what 
to do, now the wind had chopped roimd so 
suddenly. 

The very instant she saw that the Eitt- 
meister had so much to talk about with the 
bailiff, she comprehended that something was 
Avrong ; but what, she could not conceive — and 
for all that both she and the inspector laid 
their heads together, and put this and that 
together, nothing would fit right. 

Lavinia had not only leisure enough to over- 
H 2 
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look all the little derangements caused by the 
journey before her husband came in ; but she 
had also time to cast a glance within into her 
bosom, where light and darkness rapidly 
alternated; she stood at the window of the 
saloon, looking out into the fresh spring 
evening, and watching the playing of the wind 
among the branches of the trees, and listening, 
at the same time, to the trembling pulsations of 
her own heart. 

" I really am so sleepy, that I can scarcely 
keep my eyes open," said Ludwig, with a 
forced yawn, throwing himself into an arm- 
chair at the other end of the saloon. " Dame 
Brunsberg will get into disgrace if she is too 
long about supper." 

" I will go and see how it is," answered 
Lavinia, who saw, at once, from her husband^s 
tone, that this evening, at least, he had no 
desire to be on any better terms with her. 

Dame Brunsberg, who could see, right well, 
what was incumbent upon her, had supper 
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ready early. They seated themselves, but 
yawned a great deal more than they ate ; and, 
at last, mutually declared that it was ex- 
cessively lucky that they had time enough to 
sleep it out. 

Indeed, they had hardly risen from table 
before they wished each other good night. 

At the door, however, Ludwig turned, and 
extended his hand to his wife. 

" Farewell, Lavinia — Gk)d bless you." 

He pressed her hand warmly, hastily kissed 
it, and disappeared. 

Lavinia felt a sensation of, she knew not 
what kind of^ dreadful uneasiness. 

^^ What made him wish me good night in 
that solemn way ? he never did so before ! — 
and there was something in his voice— in the 
pressure of his hand, that— H>h, my God ! 
everything must have conspired to mislead aud 
befool me— he cannot be guilty — ^he loves none 
other but — ^^ 

After she had spent half the night in argu- 
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ing with herself, whether it would not be 
right to give him a hint of what people said, 
she, at last, arrived at the conclusion, that this 
must depend upon whether he continued his 
visits at KuUen or not. 

Lavinia did not awake until the sun was 
high in the Heavens — the dark red-curtains 
were penetrated like a glittering net by its rays, 
which cast their rosy reflection upon the white 
bed-clothes. 

"Oh," was her first thought, "howdelight- 
fal it is to awake here." The second : " I 
must certainly have overslept myself — ^perhaps 
Ludwig is Avaiting for his coflfee." 

She rang. 

Miss Lotta appeared. 

" How late is it ?'^ she asked, with a degree 
of kindness, which seemed to arise from her 
soul, and pervade her whole countenance. 

" Half-past nine, my lady." 

" Oh ! Heaven help me — ^then the Bitt- 
meister must have had his coffee long ago ?" 
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" Yes, my lady ; I believe he had it before 
he set out." 

'' Set out ?' 

^^ Yes, my lady, master went away this 
morning, at half past four." 

" Beg Dame Brunsberg to come to me." 

During the few minutes, while Lavinia 
was alone, she felt nearly choked with her 
emotions. 

" Oh, now I understand, it was because he 
had determined to fly, that he was so imlike 
himself the whole day, and 'twas therefore that 
he bid me farewell, instead of wishing me good 
night; perhaps, however, he has only gone 
away for a few hours before dinner, or, at latest 
by supper time he will certainly be home again, 
it cannot possibly be anything else." 

" Gk)od morning, my lady ; now I trust your 
ladyship has slept well — but that was necessary 
after the journey." 

" Yes," I felt imcommonly fatigued yesterday 
evening, but it was very kind of you. Dame 
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Bnmsberg, to bring me the coffee-pot yourself, 
though I hear I must drink it alone to-day. 
Ludwig has gone away; will he be back to 
dinner ?" 

^' Oh no, madame, he has gone to W , 

and from thence he starts at once for the camp." 

Lavinia turned as pale as her own w hite 
night clothes. 

" I cannot recollect having heard that he 
was obliged to go so soon." 

^*''Oh;~f "can easily believe that he had not 
the heart to tell your ladyship that he had 
received a letter calling him suddenly to 

W . When he went, yesterday, to meet 

your ladyship, he thought he would be quiet 
here till the middle of May, at least — ^but your 
ladyship dees not see the little note which is 
upon the waiter, by the sugar pot, that will 
explain all." 

" Oh yes, look, so there is," and Lavinia 
took the little note,* but as she could not resolve 
to read it until she was alone, she put it beside 
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her, and put some few other questions to Dame 
Brunsberg. 

" Yes, yon see your ladyship, I knew noth- 
ing of it either, until he tapped at my door quite 
late yesterday evening. 

" Are you still up. Dame Brunsberg," said 
master's voice ; and as I was just sitting and 
talking over some little commissions with 
Sergeant Stark, which he had executed for me 
while away, I opened it at once, and said^ 
" what are your orders, sir ? " 

" I wished to beg of you," said he, ^^to 
help me pack my portmanteau, for the letter 
which was waiting for me here contained an 
order to go to W , forthwith." 

'^ Oh the thousand," said I, ^^ that is a sad 
business for my lady ." 

"I do not wish to disturb my wife with 
mentioning it to night," said he, "I would 
rather write a few lines ." 

" Oh, Gtod help us, it is quite too bad," 
thought I, and so we packed up the things, 

H 5 
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the Eittmcister, the Sergeant and I. At four 
o^clock cofltee was on the table — but I see your 
coffee h^s stood too long, it is too strong, your 
ladyship does not like it." 

Lavinia was grateful for this remark, it 
showed an unlooked for degree of delicacy, 
and she was not less thankful when Dame 
Brunsberg took herself and the coffee service 
away together, immediately afterwards. 

As soon as she was by herself she broke open 
the note, which merely contained the following 
lines. 

" Consequent upon the reception which I 
met with yesterday, I consider it settled that 
the sole pleasure I can do you is to keep away 
from you. I therefore start a fortnight sooner 
than I had intended. After the conclusion of the 
exercises, I shall return, for then we shall not 
have the restraint of being alone, to fear. I 
will write from W , and renew my invita- 
tion to Eudolf. 
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^^ And not one single^ kind, affectionate word ; 
had he dipped his pen in snow and ice, he could 
not have written more freezingly." 

Lavinia let fall the note, and buried her 
head among the cushions ; ^^ another six weeks 
separation/' sighed she. 



/ 
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CHAPTER VI. 



A VISIT WHICH SHOULD HAVE BEEN MADF BEFORE. 



Spite of the rich enjoym^its which an open 
feeling mind like that of Lavinia, must have 
daily deriyed from such natural beauties as 
those which surrounded Bosenberg^ yet no 
picture whatever, beautiful as it might be, and 
much as she herself might be for the moment 
vividly attracted by it, could banishf rom her 
bosom that silent sense of ardent longing 
which had now been long ite constant guest. 
Memory continually and Mthfdlly brought 
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back Ludwig's image to her mind, and was as 
usual a better advocate than he would have 
been himself. 

Lavinia had now adopted the firm resolye of 
gaining undoubted information regarding his 
position with reference to Miss Behnmann. 

One day, without any actual decided inten- 
tion, though her purpose had been so long con- 
sidered, that it could be carried out now as 
well as later, she pursued her walk so far 
that she, at last, came in sight of the red roof, 
under the shelter of which reposed the mystery, 
the due to which she had so long vainly 
sought ; here she stopped some minutes to con- 
sider — remaining however, nevertheless, true to 
her design-~for should she herself be unwilling 
to bring this subject to light, it would doubt- 
less be ever utterly dark to her, and besides 
a certainty was preferable to the thousand- 
fold more ingenious torment of her own sus- 
pense and doubt. 
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Soon the little cottage stood before her ; upon 
a green bench, under the blossoming apple- 
trees, was seated the venerable Mrs. Eehnmann, 
winding yam; beside her, busied with her 
embroidery, was Marie, upon whose cheeks 
the roses were again beginning to shed their 
bloom. 

When the two ladies saw Lavinia, they in- 
stantly arose ; and Mrs. Eehnmann, who, united 
with her own indescribable simplicity, the 
most perfect tact — that refined, delicate tact 
which arises from a kind, good heart — ^moved 
with quiet, friendly civility, to meet the young 
lady of Eosenberg, whom she had never yet 
seen, but yet knew as well, from the height- 
ened color in her child's cheeks, as from the 
description which she had heard of Lavinia's 
uncommon beauty. 

" I really believe," said the old pastor's 
widow, with pleasing kindness of manner, 
"that we have the pleasure of seeing our 
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honored Eittmeister's good and amiable wife — 
most heartily and kindly welcome." 

And the old lady immediately made room 
upon the bench, which was nearly covered 
with yam. 

"Oh, pray do not give yourself so much 
trouble," begged Lavinia, with a voice of un- 
speakable melody. 

The pure and good countenance, and the 
gentle, unassuming dignity of the old dame, 
aflfected her deeply, and the thought pressed 
vividly upon her heart — thus, would not the 
mother receive a wife with whose husband her 
daughter's acquaintance had been that of guilt ; 
but Lavinia now turned her looks upon her 
whom she had often, in her thoughts, termed 
her rival, and instantaneously did the furies of 
doubt strive again to stir up the half-extin- 
guished embers into a flame. 

Marie stood there, and not only were her 
cheeks suffused with crimson, but her whole 
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air betriayed an inexpressibly painM confdsion 
which she more than once vainly strove to 
shake off. 

'' Marie, my child, go in and get the lady 
a glass of raspberry vinegar and water, to re- 
fresh her after her walk," 

Marie withdrew, but evidently ashamed at 
having thns given way to her feelings before 
Lavinia, whose countenance had immediately 
began to reflect Marie's blushing confusion like 
a mirror. 

"My dear, kind, yoimg lady," began the 
pastor's widow, as soon as Marie had disap- 
peared behind the little leafy porch before the 
door of the house, " you must have patience 
and indulgence for such poor, Mien creatures 
as my dear daughter. It is the most dreadM 
part of her punishment, that even in the most 
friendly and the mildest looks, she fancies she 
can read disgrace and indignation, and a long, 
long time must yet elapse^ before I can hope, 
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that my good child will have firmness enough 
to see a stranger enter without feelings of the 
deepest emotion." 

^^ Good Heavens, Mrs. Eehnmann, she surely 
will never believe that I — " 

" Of course, she believes nothing of the kind 
— ^nothing the least evil, my kind lady — she is 
only confused, at times — ^how could she ever 
think evil of her, who was noble enough to 
offer her a place beside herseK, when all others 
— and that — ^that it is which renders her so 
timid — shewed her nought but scorn and con- 
tempt." 

" No, not all," said Lavinia, nearly breath- 
less, " it would be unjust to say all." 

" Most true, madam — ^the Kittmeister bowed 
to her — ah, yes, he always is and has been good 
and kind to us, and has behaved as if Marie 
had been his sister," 

" I remember that my husband spoke with 
great regard of Miss Behnmann." 

"Yes, he is, thank Gk)d, one of that rare 
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description of Mends, who do not leave us 
when the evil day comes. My late husband 
had the honor to be his tutor, and since that, 
a constant friendship existed between them, 
though the Eittmcister was for many years ab- 
sent from this country on his travels ; he after- 
wards purchased Eoscnberg — ^this was a year 
and a half before his marriage— and then he 
often used to visit our little parsonage — and 
when my husband died, he warmly promised 
him never to forsake poor Marie and myself, 
and he kept his word — ^he procured this little 
farm for us — ^which is, thank God, my own 
property, and here I passed many happy, 
cheerful days with my Marie until her sore 
misfortune; and, Heaven be praised, many 
more afterwards, for our Lord is gracious and 
merciful, and ever accepts a contrite and re- 
pentant heart, and He has not withdrawn His 
protection from us.'' 

"Ah, dear madam, neither will He do so 
now ; and even should your former social in- 
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teroourse have failed, Mamsell Kehnmann can- 
not fail to find a ftdl recompense in the society 
of her mother." 

"Yes, thank God, I can say with pleasure, 
that she feels this, too ; and, as to the rest, she 
has not much reason to lament the loss of her 
former acquaintances, since the best of them 
has remained firm. When the Eittmeister is 
at home, and has an hour to spare, he always 
looks in upon us, as in old days. What a 
heart — what sterling worth is there in that 
man ! You, madam, have been his wife so 
short a time, that you can scarce have learned 
to know him thoroughly as yet. I, however, 
know him well ; and, with the fullest convic- 
tion do I say, that the woman who has the 
good fortune to be united to such a man, can 
never be too thankful to Heaven for the 
blessing." 

"And yet," suggested Lavinia, boldly seiz- 
ing the favorable moment, " and yet, even he 
has not escaped calumny." 
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" If one of Gt)d's angels could descend and 
walk upon this earth, he would not escape 
calumnious tongues — ^how much less then a 
poor, sinM mortal, let him be the best of men ; 
the Eittmeister has his failings — ^he is not per- 
fect — and these failings are imfortunately such 
as give offence to others— he has never rightly 
taken to his neighbours, and thence arises an- 
noyance and vexation, and they calumniate 
him whenever they have an opportunity, with 
or without foundation — ^that, dear young lady, 
is the way of the world." 

" She understands me—but will not touch 
upon the subject. Oh, would that I could gain 
her confidence," thought Lavinia. 

And she considered every sort of means to 
effect her object ; but simple and natural as the 
old lady appeared, and really was, it was, 
nevertheless, quite impossible to put her off her 
guard. 

At length, Marie returned with the long de- 
layed refreshment ; scarcely, however, did she 
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encounter Layinia's glance, than the treacher- 
ous blushes again covered her countenance, and 
the hand with which she bore the waiter, trem- 
bled so violently, that she was compelled has- 
tily to set it down. 

Some seconds passed m embarrassing silence. 

Lavinia endeavoured to enter into conver- 
sation with Marie, who had resumed her work; 
but all her answers were short and constrained 
— and, at last, she felt that she had no excuse 
for prolonging her visit ; and as she arose to 
take leave, the old lady volunteered to accom- 
pany her part of her way home — a proposal 
which Lavinia thankftdly and joyfully ac- 
cepted. 

At first, they merely talked of such matters 
as the surrounding objects suggested, and Mrs. 
Eehnmann expressed her feelings in a manner, 
which sujficed to assure her companion that 
the warm, kindly disposition of the old lady 
had not become chilled, or her powers of com- 
prehension dulled by age ; and when the forest 
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stream began to peep out from among the trees, 
»he said, with a kindly nod, to Lavinia — 

^^ Oh, I can almost fancy that I can sec 
how happy the Eittmeister will he here, 
when he returns from the exc^rcises — rowing 
about his young wife. Wliile he was here, a 
short time back, as a temporary bachelor, he 
always begun to talk of that time — indeed, his 
last words were on the same subject ; and I do 
assure you, he was as cheerful and animated as 
any young bridegroom could possibly be, when 
he told us, the day before he set out to meet 
you, lady, that he had got a little pleasure 
boat ready. We could neither of us help 
laughing at his warmth and eagerness — for, 
w6 knew how unlike him it all was, and we 
were really both much grieved when we learned 
that he had received an order to start on thc^ 
very day of your arrival." 

Oh, what comforting sensations did this 
little communication cause to arise in Lavinia's 
bosom ; she blessed her visit — she blessed the 
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dear, venerable, old lady, who, without touching 
upon matters, which, perhaps, some secret cir- 
cumstances obliged her to be silent regarding, 
had, nevertheless, in the most delicate and re- 
fined manner, contrived to dissipate all La- 
vinia's apprehensions, and had led her feelings 
to a point, towards which she herself always 
gladly turned them, and on which she loved 
to let them dwell. 

If Ludwig had spoken before Marie and her 
mother of his own longing expectations, and 
of the pleasure which he was preparing for liis 
wife, it was evident that that feeling alone was 
uppermost in his heart — for it was utterly in- 
conceivable that love could have passed into 
such a very calm and composed kind of friend- 
ship — at any rate, rather a longer time Avould 
have been requisite for such an extraordinary 
transition of feeling ; and then, good Heavens, 
how had he been recompensed for his affec- 
tionate solicitude to afford her an agreeable 
surprise, and for all the little joyous prepara- 
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tions which he had been busied with for her 
pleasure, not only in the household, but also in 
his thoughts. (Alas ! the recollections of this 
contretems would infallibly embitter all the 
small remaining portion of time— during which 
she would be still regarded as the mistress of 
Eosenberg. 

Mrs. Eehnmann embraced her kindly and 
aflfectionately at parting, and Lavinia's last 
words were — 

"I feel sure that we shall meet very 
often." 

However, until Ludwig should have re- 
turned home, and she had seen how he took 
this first visit, she would not renew it. 



Time passed, and mid-summer drew ever 
nearer. 

At length, the day dawned which was to af- 
ford her the pleasure of again seeing her brother 
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and sister ; but on this very day, she felt her 
spirits, beyond all expression, melancholy and 
depressed. 

It almost seemed to her as if she had no 
right to welcome them to this house, Avhich, to 
her, was literally almost the home of a stranger. 
However, Ludwig had cordially invited them, 
and, therefore, in discharging the duties of 
hospitality, she merely acted in accordance 
with his expressed wish. 

And yet, spite of this consolation, and spite 
of her very great joy, she could scarcely re- 
strain her tears, when the servant announced 
that a strange carriage was coming up the 
avenue ; and before she could get down, it had 
abeady driven round the ring, and stopped 
before the steps of the door. 



VOL. II. 
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CHAPTER VII, 



HATTEHS BRIOHTEK, 



" Lavhoa, my dear Lavinia, I am excessively 
deUghted with your very charming fairy 
castle ; but I do assure you, I was in perfect 
despair at the very shocking mountain roads 
we had to climb to get here. Now, now, 
Rudolf, my good sir, pray don't throw yourself 
out of the carriage headlong — ^you'll crush 
the * seraph.'" (This was a little name of 
endearment by which Julia usually designated 
her son. " Now just look what a sight — all 
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the flounces torn off my gown. Well, now, 
not done embracing yet ? Will you be so kind 
as to help me, or am I to sit here in the car- 
riage all day ? Kudolf — Budolf, are you 
deaf ? — good gracious ! is the man utterly 
crazy ?" 

It was easy to tell, from Julia's healthy tone, 
and excessive fluency of tongue, that her 
illness had entirely taken leave of her; she 
had completely recovered her powers, both 
mental and bodily* 

'' Pray excuse, me, my angeL" 

Budolf once more embraced his beloved sister, 
and then hastened to his wife, to place himself 
under her orders. 

" Welcome, welcome, Julia, my dear I No, 
look now, how busy she is, in her maternal 
affairs ; there now, give the little gentleman 
to me and then you will be better able to 
move." 

" Oh, I am so dreadfully in love witii my 
little feUow, that I can scarcely bear to let him 
I 2 
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leave me for an instant — ^there he is, for 
Heaven's sake be carefol, and don't squeeze 
him. Hasn't he grown pretty ? Is he not as 
lovely as one of Saffi^l's angels ? — ^but so heavy, 
he tires me to death to carry him about." 

'^ Is not nurse then allowed to have him for 
a single second ?" 

"My dear Lavinia," said Julia, with a 
smile, and a compassionate shake of her 
pretty head, as she entered the spacious hall, 
leaning on the arm of her young hostess. " It 
is easy to hear at once that you are not a 
mother. Nurse has, upon my word, the very 
least possible share of all the troubles, if we can 
call our most beautiful and sacred duties by 
such a name. But Sophy, where are you? 
Sophy, come here and take the Seraph, loose 
his clothes a little, and carry him about here, 
in the hall, till he gets a little cool. Heavens 
how hot he is — ^let him get cool — do you hear 
— quick, now, quick — ^no— don't hold him up 
so high, and do not twist him about so awfiilly 
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— can't you see that all the blood will get into 
hifi head ? — ^there, fen him with this veil — that's 
it — that is the way — a little more." 

A smile played over Lavinia's lips, which, 
though gentle and kind, was not quite free 
from a slightly ambiguous expression. Julia 
took no notice of it, for as soon as she had de- 
spatched her maternal cares she flew from one 
room to another to indulge her curiosity. 

Eudolf, however, had observed Lavinia's 
smile, and whispered — 

" Do not be any longer unjust, I beseech. 
I assure you she is now everything she ap- 
pears to be, perhaps a little exaggerated, that 
may be, but otherwise quite an angel of per- 
fection, the most affectionate of wives and the 
most devoted of mothers." 

'' I really am most thankful to hear it," said 
Lavinia, hurrying after Julia, who called out to 
her joyously. 

" Oh, dear Lavinia, I really do not wonder 
at your quite adoring your home, there is a 
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taste, an elegance, and a degree of convenience 
and comfort in it, which quite charms me, I 
only wish I was as certain of " 

" Of your tea," interposed Lavinia, in a tone 
of jest, '^ oh, yes, I do assure you you will find 
it good." 

" I did not exactly mean the tea, but all one, 
we understand each other. Oh, I am really 
quite anxious to see how far you have advanced 
in his education." 

" But not at all so to know how far he has 
proceeded with mine ?" 

" Yours, my dear, was, in my opinion, quite 
perfectly finished before, as the poets would 
say, you enlisted under Hymen's banners ; and 
I should scarcely be able to believe my eyes, 
even if I were to see that you had begun to go 
to school again." 

" But, my dear Julia, have you ever heard 
that a woman's education cannot be considered 
finished before she is married, her spinsterhood 
is but the first portion of it, the second ^d 



OF A YBAR. 175 

most important b^ins from the moment in 
which she becomes a wife." 

" Do be quiet, my dear, upon my word it is 
very lucky Budolf is outside looking after the 
things ; I assure you I should be quite ill, if he 
were to hear what inconceivably simple notions 
you do give utterance to — are we to allow our- 
selves to be educated by our husbands ?" 

'' I did not quite say that, it is one thing, a 
woman being educated by her husband, and 
another by matrimony — ^marriage is so rich a 
school, and daily experience such a strict and 
intelligible mentor, that if we only possess a 
tolerable gift of comprehension, and as good a 
will, we shall find it easy to get up a large 
stock of knowledge." 

" Well, for my part," exclaimed Julia, with 
a laugh, " I have not the very least value for 
any knowledge of the sort. It would not give 
me the least possible pleasin*e, and as to the 
profit, I consider that to be of a kind that I am 
perfectly satisfied to dispense with. 
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" And alas, I have been led to believe the 
reverse. Eudolf whispered me, a few minutes 
ago, that you were the very tenderest of wives 
and most unwearied of mothers." 

" And so I am, Lavinia dear, I am all that 
because I like it. I love Eudolf, I love my 
little boy, and I love my duties, and devote 
myself to them — but this is all the result of 
my own good heart, and not in the least of any 
kind of study, or restraint of duty, or of the 
expressed wish of another ; I merely obey in- 
stinct, that is, to say, my own will, according 
to my view of the case." 

" That, perhaps, is in a certain degree the 
best, if you only feel thoroughly convinced 
that you will never act under the influence of 
a worse will than at present — but let us sup- 
pose, i^erely, that you should cease to be in 
love with Eudolf, woidd you then cease also to 
perform your duties so strictly ?" 

" Fie, how can you say such shocking things ? 
In the first place, and above every thing else 
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in the world, I never can cease to love my 
husband ; for love, you must have heard and 
read a thousand times over — ^is eternal, that is, 
when it is pure and good — and so that is out of 
the question — and, secondly ; It never can pos- 
sibly occur to Budolf — I devoutly thank God 
— ^to wish that I should degenerate into his 
slave, which, perhaps, many lords of the crea- 
tion are inclined to desire of their wives." 

" Oh dear, dear, my good Julia, that is a 
very antiquated style of conversation. Slaves 
are completely out of date. Men know better 
than that now. The female slave was a kind 
of household drudge, who only went where she 
was driven by the whip. I mean the iron will 
of her domestic tyrant — and her sphere of 
action was consequently always the same dull 
round. But husbands, now-a-days, hatd^chains 
and slavery ; and, instead of that, the wife has 
to go through a course in which she gains 
acquaintance with the eloquent and inestimable 
language of looks ; and when once she under- 
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stands this thoroughly, she is led by a silken 
thread as fine as a hair, and that, too, without 
any single mortal being observing, that she 
makes a step in any one direction, except that 
in which her own wishes lead her." 

During this little lecture, Julia had stood 
still in the middle of the room, but now, she 
tossed back her head, stopped her ears with 
her fingers,, and aflSrmed by all that was true 
and sacred, she would not listen to another 
syllable of such a detestable doctrine. 

^^ But this is only the half of it," said La- 
vinia, " had you only been patient for three 
more seconds I should have said something, 
that would perhaps have pleased you better.'' 

" Well then, I will devote three minutes 
more to you — ^but make haste, for else I wont 
even bestow half a second on you." 

" Well, look then, in that excellent pension 
of which I was just speaking, one learns how 
to guide these silken threads oneself and by 
means of a peculiarly fine and mysterious kind 
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of mechamsm, whidi, however, we discreetly do 
not allow the husband to understand. He is 
quite imperceptibly led in a totally different 
direction from that which he had decided 
upon." 

" Aye, now you talk of something worth 
listening to, at last — ^however, after all, that is 
but a sort of invisible equality, and I dont like 
it. I wish God and the whole world to see 
that I have no need to seek out such methods 
as these to obtain my will— and now tell me, 
have you ever seen a happier couple than my- 
self and Eudolf ?" 

" Next to my husband and me." 

" Ah, well, yes ; I have heard, that you two 
live like turtle doves — ^but seriously, do you 
not consider Eudolf the happiest of husbands?" 

" I really do believe he considers himself 
so?" 

" And that is the main point, though I don't 
know why others should not think so too ; but 
do you know why he is so happy ?" 
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" No, I own I do not know that, unless it is, 
because he beholds in you his beau ideal of 
all possible perfection?" 

" That is not it." 

" No, why then ?" 

" Well now, I'll just let you into a secret of 
infinitely greater value than your pension.^^ 

'' Oh, really." 

" Yes, Eudolf is the very happiest and most 
blessed of husbands, because I have taught 
him to pay exclusive homage to every one of 
my whims. And I assure you that a great 
part of his happiness would vanish of itself if 
I suddenly took it into my head to grow wise 
and sensible, which a considerable portion of 
womankind id their pitiftdly contracted in- 
tellects deem to be their first duty. Imme- 
diately I cease to shew my little amiable 
caprices, Eudolf instantly believes that I am 
either sick or sorry, and is ready at once to 
move heaven and earth. In this way, which 
is never a matter of calculation, but comes and 
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goes as it likes — ^for as you know, I only obey 
the impulse of the moment — I lead hiTn where- 
ever I like, and he is the one who always 
avoids crossing me, because he is always happy 
as long as I am like myself ; that is, never the 
same two minutes together — and you ought to 
do the same.'^ 

"No, no — I will take good care to do 
nothing of the kind." 

" Aye, indeed — ^and why so, if I may ask ? 
I, at least, cannot see why !" 

" But I do ; when a despotic government of 
this type has endured a certain time, it must 
necessarily end in a revolution — ^then, if the 
best comes to pass, the monarchy becomes a 
republic; but then, too, one can never feel 
sure, that this republic will not again be dis- 
placed by a new monarchical government more 
despotic than the first, and differing in this 
respect, that he wields the sceptre, and not she. 
Now, for my part, I could never accommodate 
myself to such convulsions in the state ; which. 
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moreover, too, have the additional disadvantage 
of always shewing ns, upon the most unde- 
niable evidence, how foolishly we managed 
matters when the power was in our own 
hands." 

" Good Heavens, ladies," exclaimed Eudolf, 
entering, " I verily believe you have fallen 
into a political discussion — government — mon- 
archy — ^republic — ^and Lord knows what — upon 
my word, you are really too amiable." 

«0h yes, Lavinia is trying to initiate me 
into the most amiable kind of policy imagina- 
ble ; however, I am quite incapable of com- 
prehending any other form of government, 
than that created by myself," said Julia, as, 
with an arch and playful smile, she threw her 
arms around her husband's neck. 



During the first few days, Julia was fully 
occupied in arranging everjrthing for her coun- 
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try sojourn — everj^hing, in the two apart- 
ments which Lavinia had prepared for her, 
was moved here, and shifted there ; and above 
all, she never could satisfy herself, where to 
put the cradle ; now the sun shone upon it — 
then the draught from the window — then, 
ditto, from the door, would interfere with it ; 
however, while these very weighty matters 
were being settled, which, at one time, gave 
her infinite delight, and, at another, bored her 
as infinitely ; she managed to himt about the 
beautiful parks, with Kudolf, picked flowers, 
and wove garlands, destined to decorate her 
own head as well as that of the Seraph ; and 
then there was no help for it, but she must 
learn to milk a little goat herself. 

As her little boy, must indisputably have a 
tender chest, which was already perceptible in 
his voice, it was necessary that he should 
drink, daily, a few thimblesfol of goafs milk ; 
and then he was to have nothing from a 
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stranger's hand — "for/' saidJulia, "if one is a 
mother at all, one ought to be so really and 
truly." . 

And, moreover, it was. quite impossible, 
at least, so thought Budolf, and, above all, 
Julia herself, to imagine a more pretty and ro- 
mantic picture, than when Jalia, with her little 
straw hat, set knowingly upon her pretty 
locks — she had got a straw hat, as being the 
proper thing for country scenes— seated her- 
self on a little stool on the lawn, with the little 
wee milk ewer on her lap, and the goat before 
her. 

In these and such like little innocent re- 
hearsals, it was Rudolf's duty, in addition to 
bestowing lively expressions of applause, which 
took the shape, sometimes, of laughter, at 
others, of kisses, and other little playful tripks, 
to hold the intractable little goat still; and 
then, if, as it sometimes happened, Julia tum- 
bled over upon the grass, besprinkled with the 
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milky nectar, she would shriek .with childish 
glee ; it was so rural — so completely Idyl-like, 
that really it was quite impossible to help 
laughing at everything, and rejoicing at every- 
thing. 

And for eight whole days, Julia foimd every 
hour, every moment delightful ; and, while the 
fever lasted, she left nothing unessayed. 

One minute she was in the kitchen, chatter- 
ing to Dame Brunsberg, and boiling biscuit- 
pap for baby, a duty which, much to Dame B's 
mortification, was not entrusted to her ; the 
next, she was in the dairy with Lavinia, skim- 
ming milk, to make the most delicate possible 
clotted milk for Kudolf ; and then again, after 
a short interval, she was seated sensibly on one 
of the garden benches, work in hand, talking 
to the Sergeant about agriculture ; and then 
she would visit the cottages, and distribute cast 
off garments and linen of the Seraph's among 
the children; then away she flew on horse- 
back ; then in the carriage ; and again in the 
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boat ; sometimes, she was clambering up the 
surrounding mountains, laying out plans, ar- 
ranging a grotto here, a bench, or a foot-path 
there, and all the rest of it, until she fairly, a 
thousand times at least, put the patience of that 
most patient of mankind, the Sergeant, to the 
proof — for she insisted upon dragging him 
about with her everywhere — though he looked 
bored to the very death — in order to have his 
opinion, and tell him her own, upon all the in- 
numerable projects, which she cherished in her 
inventive brain. 

Indeed, the Sergeant, as he confidentially 
imparted to his dear friend Dame Margaret, 
considered her as a perfect little fiend of trouble 
and mischief, who had, he said- 

" More freaks in one single day, than even 
her late blessed ladyship in an entire week." 

However, when the week came to an end, 
and she had tried everything imaginable, and 
imimaginable, on the morning of the ninth 
Julia threw herself weary and irresolute upon a 
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sofa, and declared she really was quite incapa-^ 
ble of conceiving what was to be done here in 
the country, for the remaining three or four 
weeks of their stay. 

" Let us hear, my dear Lavinia, if you know 
any means for giving time wings." 

" Oh, we will hope that the gentlemen will 
be able to devise something when they come." 

^' The gentlemen ?" asked Julia, raising her- 
self upon her elbow, with a sort of half flush of 
returning vitality. "Is there any body else 
coming then, besides your tiresome, tedious 
husband ?" 

" My tiresome, tedious husband ! Take care, 
I warn you, that you are not punished for such 
an assertion. You have no idea how entertain- 
ing and agreeable Ludwig can be when he 
likes." 

" Ah, how vexatious it is to have such a 
good memory, I assure you it really quite af- 
flicts me, that this trifling circumstance pre- 
vents my bestowing the perfect reliance on 
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your words which I should be so happy to 
do." 

" Indeed. What, however, if I were to tell 
you that he has built a little dragon ship, 
solely for our amusement, and we are to take 
possession of it, as soon as he comes. Will not 
that prove something ?" 

"Heavens, a little dragon ship?" Where 
is it? Could not we have it launched at 
once." 

" Oh, yes, indeed ! The dragon is shut up 
in his cave, and the Sergeant watches the 
entrance. I have never even desired to look 
at it myself yet." 

" Oh, what a hypocrite you are, and what a 
despot is Ludwig, for not having put every 
thing which he has anything to do with at our 
disposal, to amuse us during his absence. But 
hark ye, who did you mean by the gentlemen ? 
Who else is coming ?" 

'' Count Adrian, V.B., a great friend of my 
husband's, whom I have often spoken of." 
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" Capital ; but never said before, that he 
was coming." 

" I kept the novelty, in order that I might 
have something ready to put you in spirits, and 
enliven you a little, when I saw you begin- 
ning to show symptoms of being bored. I 
knew very well they would soon come-" 

" Oh, you are always so sensible, so excel- 
lent, and so prudent ; but now tell me, dear, is 
the Count an agreeable yoimg man? Is he 
handsome, well-bred, amiable, merry, and 
above all, does he understand how to play the 
adorer to the ladies, gracefully ?" 

" Eeally I hardly think he ever adores any 
other goddess than poetry ; however, he really 
is a most amiable and agreeable person." 

" And you can say that too, when he shows 
such vile bad taste — however, as I have nothing 
to do in the country, here, I wiU undertake to 
instruct and convert him. I allow no paynimrie^ 
I devote myself for his enoblement." 

" But I," said Kudolf, who entered at the 
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moment, " I shall not submit to yonr deyoting 
yourself to the arduous calling of a missionary." 

'' Ha, what horrid selfishness — and so per- 
haps you are going to reftise to allow me to 
perform the beautiful duties of a Sister of 
Mercy ? You hear, don't you, that the Count 
is a poor dark Paynim, and it would do me 
little honor — since we are to live under the 
same roof — ^to leave him in his darkness." 

" A carriage !" cried Lavinia, with a sudden 
start. " Oh, if it should be him." 

A vivid blush suflPused her cheeks, she 
trembled under the influence of the most con- 
flicting emotions. They had parted in complete 
disimion — how should they now meet again. 
The few lines which Ludwig had written at 
times threw no light upon this question. 

" What is the matter with you ?" exclaimed 
Julia, regarding her sister-in-law with some 
surprise. " Does Ludwig's arrival put you in 
such a fever ?" 
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Lavinia composed herself, and looked out of 
the window. 

It really was his carriage, it was really and 
truly himself, he whom she had so unworthily 
received when he came out to meet her, and now 
she felt that she ought to make up for it, and 
yielding to the impulse of the moment, she 
flew down the steps and was the first to wel- 
come him as he drove into the court. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



SUNSHINE. 



The carriage had barely time to stop, when 
Ludwig, overjoyed at seeing his^ wife coming 
out to meet him in the manner we have de- 
scribed, jumped out, and ran up to her. 

The eyes of both beamed with undisguised 
happiness, their cheeks glowed, and without a 
thought of Eudolf's and Julia's presence ever 
having entered Lavinia's head, she had nearly 
lost her senses outright, when, for the first 
time, Ludwig clasped her in his arms, and 
pressed a hearty kiss upon her lips. 
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'' Forgive. me," he whispered, softly, though 
well nigh as breathless and confased as La- 
vinia herself, who, in her cruel state of embar- 
rassment, could hardly lift her head from his 
shoulder. "Forgive me. But Rudolf would 
have been astonished if ." 

" Oh, dear, how very affectionate," exclaimed 
Julia, impatiently, " won't it be our turn next." 

" Pray be civil and kind to our little childish, 
Julia," begged Lavinia, as she withdrew her- 
self from her husband's embrace. 

In the same low tone he replied— 

" Be quite easy — all the childish follies in 
the world could not provoke me to-day." 

Lavinia appeared not to hear these words — 
but hastened to welcome Count Adrian, who 
was getting out of the carriage in a most un- 
usually leisurely way. 

After the Eittmeister had exchanged a hearty 
shake of the hand with Eudolf, and kissed the 
tips of Julia's pretty fingers — a piece of gal- 
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lantry which must be placed entirely to the 
credit of his duty as host, or rather to that of 
the amiable humor in which his own lucky 
star had put him, Count Adrian was pre- 
sented, but Julia foimd him so decidedly and 
uncommonly odious, that she at once deter- 
mined to leave him in his unconverted state. 

An hour after their arrival, when the gentle- 
men had washed off the dust of tibe journey, 
and transformed themselves into cavaliers of 
elegance, and had partaken of a slight lunch — 
the whole party assembled in the saloon. 

The Summer breeze which floated in through 
the open doors was laden with fragrant odours 
from the flower beds, and Ludwig and Eudolf 
seated themselves in the chairs on the bal- 
cony. 

" Eosenberg is an actual paradise, my dear- 
est brother," said Eudolf, and in a lower tone 
added, " and I am perfectly delighted now, to 
see that there is nothing wanting to make it 
so." 
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The Eittmeister coloured up ; he thought of 
what Eudolf would, perhaps, say three months 
later ; and then his ideas wandered back, and 
he begun to reflect upon the yery little hap- 
' piness which the last three quarters of a year 
had brought him ; his looks grew dark, and 
the remembrance of the hours which had pre- 
. ceded and followed Lavinia's departure for her 
brother's, and her return home again flitted, in 
gloomy shadows, before his mind. 

Some feeling had, at that time, forcibly in- 
fluenced her, which had since passed away; 
but how was he to feel certain that the morrow 
would not again shew him that she had, this 
very day, been merely acting under the impulse 
of some new caprice. 

" I hope," said Julia, coming out into the 
balcony, 'Hhat I do not disturb you gentle- 
men'?" 

" On the contrary," exclaimed Ludwig, 
charmed to escape a tete-d-tete with his brother- 
in-law, which, under present circumstances, 
K 2 
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Gould have no pleasant results ; " may I give 
you a chair ?" 

" Yes, thank you, very much ; a foot-stool, 
too, would not be amiss." 

Julia was excessively pleased to think that 
Ludwig, now that she was a guest in his 
house, could not refuse to oflfer these little 
attentions, which it had never before even oc- 
curred to her to wish for. 

" Too much — ^too much, a great deal, for an 
ompractised cavaUer," said the Eittmeister, in 
jest, "for a beginning — a chair should be 
enough." 

" What do I hear? — ^and you, too, Lavinia 
— I believe, reaUy, you have no foot-stool 
either." 

" I do not require one — ^for I am going to sit 
down in my pet ' cameuse,^ " 

And she hastened to get it for herself. 

Meantime, the Coimt, with a degree of 
readiness and graceful attention, which greatly 
disposed Julia in his &vour, had brought a foot- 
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stool, and now waited with her work-box, hat, 
and parasol, which last, according to the orders 
which he had received, it was Budolf 's duty to 
hold over her head. 

The Bittmeister oast a smiling glance of half 
fan at his wife. 

" Won't you come and sit here, too, Lavinia, 
and I'll go and fetch the great Chinese fan, and 
fan you; it would be ^reeable for you to be 
able to boast a little of your husband's gallantry 
as well as Julia." 

" Oh, it is not worth while to spoil myself," 
replied she, in the same tone; "you would 
soon be weary of dancing attendance; and if 
I ever should feel a perfectly irresistible i«. 
pulse to be fanned with the great Chinese fan, 
I will name Cotmt Adrian my fcoight." 

" You had better beware," said Ludwig, in 
a tone of admonition, " or I may probably be 
jealous." 

" Oh, my good friend, you are always so 
composed, I don't believe you would take it 
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very ill ; but I am sadly afraid that the Count 
himself does not feel as much flattered by my 
favor as I had expected, and I will venture to 
assert, that his Mends wiU hardly recognise 
him again, until he has slept off the fatigues 
of the camp, and his journey here ; and so 
I shall postpone the nomination until to-mor- 
row." 

The Kittmeister alone noticed the slight 
change of color on Count Adrian's cheeks, and 
he alone, too, who knew the Count so 
thoroughly well, remarked the constraint in his 
tone, and in his words, as, retiring some steps 
backwards from the balcony into the saloon*, he 
said — 

"I am so perfectly awake and ready to 
execute the orders of my fair hostess, that I 
merely wait until she issues them.'' 

"But I," interrupted Ludwig, cheerfully, 
" have already said that I oppose myself to all 
disloyalty — and the very least action becomes 
disloyalty when I pronounce it so." 
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" Oh, no, brother-in-law, that is quite too 
despotic," exclaimed Julia. " What say you, 
Kudolf ? You are a lawyer — ^would you be 
bold enough to make such an assertion ?" 

" Yes, it is quite possible that, some day or 
other, I may surprise you with a similar pro- 
hibition — ^not, however, until you diminish the 
number of your caprices somewhat ; at present, 
I feel scarcely able to bear the burden of them 
alone." 

" Oh, you are a dear, divine, amiabje, charm- 
ing man, and I promise you, most faithfully, 
that I will never have one caprice less than 
at present I You hear, Ludwig ? — take ex- 
ample by that." 

"Yes, I do hear; but, unfortunately, I am 
more- inclined to set examples, than follow 
them ; and as my wife cannot boast of one half 
of your superabundant inventiveness, I hope 
to be able to bear the weight of her caprices 
by myself — ^and, therefore, I depose Count 
Adrian even before he is installed." 
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^^ And I enter my protest it," exclaimed 
the Count, who had now thoroughly recovered 
his usual sociable humor, " her ladyship will 
be kind enough to decide whether my proposed 
office of knight-elect is to be abolished in this 
way by a despot of a husband ?" 

"Lavinia — Lavinia,'' said Julia^ holding up 
her finger, " I beg to remind you, that you 
now repreiwait not yourself alone, but the 
especial and particular interest of your \^ole 
sex, and I must challenge you, if you do not 
uphold our dignity aright." 

"Ah me," rejoined Lavinia, with mock afflic- 
tion — ^I really lament that otir common interests 
should have fallen into such unworthy hands. 
I set a very bad example — ^but what shall I do ? 
the good company must see quite dearly that 
my husband understands, from the very founda- 
tion, the art of government. I never ventiu'e 
to oppose his will, and consequently, I must be 
content to take him and none other for my 
knight." 
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" Bravo,'' exclaimed at once husband and 
brother — but Julia instantly, with sportive 
sternness, threw down her little glove before 
Lavinia's feet. " Thou most contemptible of 
ladies, I really ought to consider myself dis- 
graced by consenting to break a needle with 
thee ; but never mind, to-morrow morning, at 
eleven o'clock, we will meet in the pavilion, 
and prove our powers in the art of stitching ; 
we will each take one of Eudolf 's handkerchiefe 
and hem it for a wager ; if I win, my views 
are to be considered right ; if you are victo- 
rious, I will own that I am bound to acknow- 
ledge your sentiments to be correct, at least, 
for all who have no better to guide them." 

"But, ladies and gentlemen, I who have 
been in this matter deposed, contemned and 
insulted to the death, I will have revenge," 
exclaimed the Count, " our strife, mine 
and Ludwig's, must be forthwith decided by a 
wrestling match upon the green; if he is 

K 2 



f 



202 THE EVENTS 

victor, then will I confess that he, and none 
beside is created to be his wife's good knight 
but, if I should conquer — and here his eyes 
unconsciously beamed with a brighter light — 
then he shall allow that destiny has one little 
word to say in my favor in this matter.'' 

'' I agree," answered Ludwig, and his flush- 
ing cheeks and fiery glances directed towards 
Lavinia, made her feel that there was a slight 
degree of earnestness in the jest, and that 
Count Adrain was deeper in her husband's 
confidence than she had as yet imagined. ^ 

'' Oh, what a capital, what a glorious idea," 
exclaimed Julia, delighted at being able to 
shut her work-box again, '' let us go down to 
the court at once," and the whole party went 
down accordingly ; and a green plot of grass 
in the centre of the round was allotted for the 
lists. The ladies seated themselves on a swing- 
ing bench under the lilac hedge, while Eudolf 
took his place upon a garden chair, as umpire ; 
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and the two champions took up a position 
opposite each other, resembling two worthy 
sons of Hercules. 

Their athletic and muscular forms ap- 
peared in the most favorable light, and the 
glow of evening shed over Ludwig's counte- 
nance, shaded by his dark locks, a warm ray, 
which made him look truly handsome. 

" The thousand ! my dear ; how handsome 
he is," whispered Julia, in Lavinia's ear, "he 
always was stately, but now that he has got a 
little life in him, he is really quite charming, 
and you too," and Julia gave her a roguish 
pinch, " you, you dont make such a fuss about 
owning it now, either." Lavinia turned her 
eyes away from Julia, and fixed them upon the 
green plot. 

" Yes," she said to herself, " he is handsome, 

he is ," however, Lavina got no farther in 

her considerations, for the struggle now began, 
and as it appeared, in right earnest. 
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" Oh, this is quite too amusing, really, too 
good fim," cried Julia, " only look now, what 
athletic postures and assaults, but prepare your- 
self, Lavinia, make up your mind to see your 
husband conquered." 

" Oh, I should not like to believe that, what 
makes you think so ? 

"I see it in Count Adrian's eyes ; do you 
know I retract my words, he is not so ugly as 
I thought, at first, at least, not now ; you will 
see he will be the victor." 

" Oh, but do you observe, what an assault 
Ludwig is now making ; Count Adrian totters, 
Ludwig is uncommonly strong," 

'^ Yes, but the Count is the more supple of 
the two — there, did you see what a shake your 
husband got ?" 

" Avoided you mean, Ludwig is the most 
skilfuL" 

" But he is not so calm as usual, the Count 
wrestles with far more coolness." 
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" Oh yes, I believe that ; the issue of the 
contest is a matter of perfect indiflFerence to 
him." 

" Yes, as far as that matter is concerned, 
you will choose to have your dear husband for 
your knight, at any rate — and lo, ah ! ah I ah !" 

This threefold exclamation brought Julia's 
speech to a full stop. As Count Adrian 
measured his fiiU length on the turf, and Lud- 
wig remained the conqueror. 

" All fairly and honourably done" — declared 
Eudolf — " and now we must gee if Lavinia has 
prepared a prize for her champion ?" 

Whilst Julia approached Count Adrian with 
some words of courteous condolence and com- 
fort, and thought it was such a pity for him-- 
Ludwig drew near his wife, and wiping the 
starting drops from his heated brow, said, 
" will you now accept me as your knight, and 
be satisfied with the little attentions which I 
am capable of offering ?" 

" That depends upon whether you pledge 
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yourself, like a husband of the good old days of 
chivalry, to accommodate yourself to your lady's 
will, whenever she assumes the right to exer- 
cise it." 

" That was an uncommonly abominable con- 
dition, but will you allow me to ask — is it im- 
possible to obtain your grace on any other 
terms." 

" Quite impossible." 

" Let it be so then, but I advise you, or 
rather, to speak more correctly, I beg it of you 
as a great mark of grace, that you will not use 
the power which has been bestowed upon you 
too often and now where is the reward ?" 

" Here ! for want of a better," answered 
she, looking at the embroidery work which she 
held in her hand. 

" How ? Something too, of which you have 
thought, beforehand — a hunting pouch, if I 
mistake not — and worked by you — for — me ?" 

" It is something so very simple." 

Lavinia's glance rested upon his own for 
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only half a second, but this was nearly enough 
to take his breath away, and then said, quite 
indifferently — 

"Is it not customary that women should 
prepare little surprises for their husbands 
when they return home ? Eudolf has already 
scolded me for not having been industrious 
enough to have completed my work.'' 

While this little scene was passing at the 
rocking seat, Julia continued her merry dis- 
course with the vanquished champion on the 
grass plot, and whether it arose from Julia's 
vivifying powers, or that with philosophic 
phlegm, he knew how to console himself under 
misfortimes, the Count appeared in a more 
cheerful humor than before, and soon began 
loudly to summon the Eittmeister forth, to give 
him his revenge, for he had now received 
permission to be Mrs. V. B 's, knight. 

" Now then," whispered the Eittmeister, in 
his wife's ear, " as I am to be a perfect fool 
for once, to day — and really, and truly this 
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evening appears, to me, like one, quite apart 
jfrom the whole of the rest of my life, I must 
once more enter the lists, but," he added', in a 
still lower voice, " this time, depend upon it, I 
shall come by the worst." 

And the Bittmeister was a true prophet, and 
Julia exulted with absolute delight when it now 
came to Ludwig's turn to bite the grass. 

" I knew very well I should bring you good 
fortune," she said, to the Count, who responded 
with smiles and deep reverences to the expres- 
mons of her flattered self love, which, as far as 
his own character would allow, he answered in 
like manner. 

The advent of a little shepherd lad, leading a 
goat in a string, interrupted these rustic 
pleasures or more properly speaking, heightened 
them. 

"Oh, Heavens, my little boy, my own 
Seraph," exclaimed Julia, suddenly seized with 
a fit of her maternal feelings; for in her delight 
during the last few hours she had totally for- 
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gotten Seraph, biscuit, pap, and all the rest of 
it. 

She vanished in a second, but before long 
re-appeared, with her new straw hat, coquet- 
tishly put on before the glass, upon her head, 
her Utfle milk-ewer in her hand, and a white 
muriin apron, as a mark of domesticity. 

" May I beg of you, gentlemen, to withdraw 
— ^pleasure must now give place to duty," she 
said, with a gesture of pretty seriousness. 

" What's to come of all this ?" asked Lud- 
wig, ga^g with a look of astonishment at 
all Julia's solemn arrangements. 

" Don't you hear then ?" answered Lavinia, 
with a smile, " Julia is going to fulfil the ma- 
ternal duties, which she has prescribed for 
herself, so come along, come away gentlemen." 

And Lavinia hurried away before them. 

But the gentlemen knew better, they stopped 
in the entrance of the house, where they re- 
garded this Uttle interlude with great amuse- 
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ment. However, when Julia, having done 
milking the goat, returned with her little one's 
supper; she appeared quite surprised to find 
the gentlemen still outside, and assuming an air 
of afl&x)nted dignity, swept past them with a 
mighty stiff salutation, and entered the house. 

Soon afterwards she was heard running 
through all the apartments in the part of the 
house allowed to guests, and singing to the 
Seraph, in order to give him the exercise 
requisite as a part of his milk regimen, at last 
all these important and tender transactions 
were settled, and then, after being thrice 
summoned, red, heated, and breathless, she 
came down to table. 

" Ludwig, my dear brother-in-law," she ex- 
claimed, as soon as they had seated themselves, 
" what have you been thinking of to amuse us 
to-morrow ? We can't have wrestling matches 
ev-ery day. However, Lavinia told me some- 
thing about a dragon you are hatching, now I 
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should like above all, to make a trial of it to- 
morrow, and do you know what it has occur- 
red to me to propose ?" 

" How could any body in the world, and I, 
perhaps, least of all, possibly guess what 
bright ideas you have hit upon now, you, whose 
head is always faU of such things." 

" Yes, I flatter myself I am by no means de- 
ficient in that respect, and my proposal for to- 
morrow is — ^that, after Lavinia and I have de- 
cided our sewing match, in the pavilion — she 
who is victorious shall have the first trip in the 
dragon ship, alone with Ludwig, who shall 
row her with his own hands." 

" The Dragon skiff*," if you please, said Lud- 
wig, correcting her; "however, the proposal is 
a good one, and I submit, in addition thereto, 
a second, which is — ^that, after the victorious 
lady has enjoyed the fitting honor of being 
rowed as far as she likes, we shall then all em- 
bark together, and taking our dinners with us, 
go and have a pic-nic on one of the islands," 
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This proposition met with general applause. 

" And," said Count Adrian, '^as I imagine 
our dragon has not yet been christened, I pro- 
pose — ^that, we settle that matter at dinner, so 
that we may know by what name to drink her 
health." 

And after having supped happily and cheer- 
fully, their guests said good night, and sought 
their respective apartments, leaving Lavinia 
and Ludwig alone in the saloon. 



For some moments they were silent. 

The smiles which had played upon the lips 
of both, during the whole evening, vanished 
with the sense of security, inspired by the 
presence of their companions, as soon as the 
latter had retired. 

Ludwig went and closed the doors of the 
balcony, an occupation which he spim out as 
Jong as Ji6 CQuld, while Lavinia was busy put- 
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ting the chairs in their places, and assiduously 
and carefully smoothing the crumpled covers of 
the sofa. 

" I cannot bring myself to part from you this 
evening, Lavinia," said Ludwig, at length, 
with a voice which had an entirely different 
sound from that which had marked it during 
the day, " without asking you to what happy 
chance I am to attribute your kind behaviour 
this day ; for as you know, I have not been 
quite spoiled by sunshine, and therefore cannot 
be altogether free from apprehension, that the 
bright gleams of to-day may be speedily chased 
away again, by those passing clouds which 
come and go without my beiag the least able 
to conceive what has caused them either to col- 
lect or disperse." 

" You would imply, Ludwig, that you have 
thought me capricious ?" 

" I would gladly forget what I have thought, 
and only cheriah, from the very bottom of my 
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heart, the wish that you will not again pain 
me by a changeableness which — ^pardon my 
candour — which it has troubled me greatly to 
have seen in you." 

" I feel almost sure, Ludwig, that you will 
be troubled with it no more, and that you will 
have no further cause to complain of me ; and 
it really pains me greatly, that you should have 
had cause to do so at all, for, by nature, I am 
neither changeable or capricious, but that 
which influenced me was of such a nature 
that I " 

Lavinia fell into an embarrassed silence ; 
alas, why should she now, when all was so 
calm and peaceful, bring up the old story of 
Marie Eehnmann. It would be time enough 
when they were alone again, or when circum- 
stances required it. 

" Of what nature, may I inquire ?" 

"Forgive me, Ludwig, but I cannot tell 
you; as you are, however, noble enough to 
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wish to forget these moments, let us speak no 
more of them — believe me, I have sincerely 
regretted .the manner in which I received you 
when you so kindly came out to meet me." 

" Eeally ! you have regretted it ! then I de- 
sire no more ; but I will repay your confidence, 
by telling you, that never in my whole life, 
have I experienced such bitter sorrow as at that 
moment." 

" However, you punished me, too, by going 
away without taking leave ; I was really af- 
flicted, when I heard in the morning that you 
were gone." 

" Oh, take care, Lavinia," said he, in a 
whisper ; and bending down over her hand, 
which rested upon the arm of the sofa — " you 
know not what you do in speaking to me thus 
— the tone of your voice intoxicates me." 

Lavinia withdrew her hand. 

" Good Ludwig," said she, in a tone which 
was anything but intoxicating ; " you are tired 
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with your journey and your exertions, let us 
think of saying good night." 

" Yes, then, let us think of saying good 
night,'' said Ludwig, with suppressed fervour, 
'' happy rest !" He bowed, and went to the 
door ; but turning again upon the threshold, 
said, quickly — "how long will our guests re- 
main ?" 

" Another month, if you like to have 
them." 

'^ With all my heart. But, tell me now, if 
it does not appear absurd to you, to see old 
fellows like us becoming boys again ? I fear 
I shall never stand it, playing this sort of part 
for a month to come." 

"And have you then been playing a part 
this evening, my good Ludwig? I thought 
you were really in such high spirits and good 
humor, that you could, at times, allow yourself 
some little excursions into the regions of mer- 
riment — or, is .that sociable joyousness, natur- 
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ally as it manifests itself, on a pleasant evening 
in the country, imbecoming to m^i ?" 

" Perhaps not that ; but these sort of tricks 
have never been in my way ; and though they 
have passed off well enough to-day — ^which, 
after all, I am almost ashamed of — I am yet 
thoroughly satisfied that I shall find them per- 
fectly imbearable, if they are to last long." 

" Oh, that will depend entirely upon what 
mood you are in ; but if I am not mistaken. 
Dame Brunsberg is coughing in the next room, 
and we have some little matters to consider." 



" Well, to be sure— since I came into this 
house, I have seen so many days without sun- 
shine or moonshine," said Dame Brunsberg, as, 
after leaving her lady, she came down, and 
found the Sergeant quietly sitting in the en- 
trance, smoking his pipe ; " but as sure as my 
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name is Margaretta Brunsberg, anything like 
to-day I never saw before." 

" Nor I ; and it really is quite astonishing, 
and that is a fact." 

" Astonishing ! indeed it is — it is just as if 
the moon and the stars were all going to fell 
upon one's nose, when such things happen. 
Embracing, and kissing, and wrestling, and 
sights ! well, well, I say nothing — ^not a single 
word — ^for, God be praised, I can see, and see 
nothing — but so much, I can prophesy to a 
certainty, that something right mad and pos- 
sessed is about to happen here soon — and call 
me a fool, if we don't have a change in the 
weather before very long." 

" This little^Uttle— " 

''Weather-cock — ^yes — yes — ^it is just she, 
and she alone, who is turning all the house up- 
side down. I say nothing, of course, now, 
about the embracing and kissing — ^for goodness 
gracious, it is surely never a day too soon to 
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begin to live like human beings — but all the 
rest of it — ^the Eittmeister and Count Adrian 
both of them such a couple of grave ones ; but 
hush — ^there comes the Count down the steps 
—aye, 'tis he indeed." 

(Lt Adri«. t^sei, ^i wUhing them 
good night in a friendly tone, disappeared in 
the avenue. 

"The deuce — so late too," said the Ser- 
geant. 

" Oh, I suppose he wants to cool himself a 
little after the skirmish. My faith, he is going 
into the park; and he looked so sad, too — • 
poor Count — ^yes, yes, my dear Sergeant — ^no 
one knows where the shoe pinches except the 
man who wears it. The Count knows how to 
put on a merry look outside ; but I do believe 
he has his little troubles like other folks." 

And the good woman sighed twice, pro- 
foundly. 

" I hope. Dame Brunsberg ;" and the Ser- 
L 2 
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geant cast a ruefiil look at his old inclinatioii ; 
" I hope — ^I hope — ^you do not suffer — ^from — 
hum — ^hum — " 

"Aye — ^aye — ^that I do, on my soul; is 
there any mortal being free from troubles ? but 
they will all be over soon, when I go to take 
my rest." 

" This time — ^hum — ^this time — " 

The Sergeant could get no ftirther ; for, at 
this moment, a voice called out from the kit- 
chen — 

" Dame Brunsberg, will you please to come 
and give out the salmon to be steeped." 

" That girl has an uncommonly sharp, noisy 
voice," observed the Sergeant. 

And taking his pipe from his mouth, made 
a formal reverence to his esteemed friend, who 
returned his farewell greeting with a gentle pat 
on the shoulder. 



OP A TBAB. 221 



CHAPTEE IX. 



A PIC-NIC. 



The pavilion which Julia had seliBcted for the 
decision of the sewing match, was built upon 
the little hill which rose near the river 
bank. 

Through the windows might be seen, on one 
side, a steep, bare rock ; on another, the park ; 
on the third, the house and gardens ; and on 
the fourth, through the glass door, the little 
river, shaded with trees, upon whose azure 
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bosom the little green dragon skiff, a small 
boat, with a gilded dragon-head at the prow, a 
small summer awning, and a little streamer, lay 
gently rocking. 

In the centre of the pavilion stood a large, 
round table, around which the party were 
sitting, but so still, that not a sound was audi- 
ble, except that which was occasioned by the 
swiftly flying needles of the ladies, or the 
crackling of the newspapers, which the gen- 
tlemen were reading, or the light plash of the 
water, caused by the rising of a fish, or a 
water-fowl flapping its wings. 

Julia had strictly insisted that not ^ soul 
should speak a word until the match was de- 
cided, so that their attention might not be taken 
off their work ; and, luckily for the gentlemen, 
at the very moment, when thiBy were preparing 
to start for the pavilion, the post-boy arrived 
with letters and papers — ^and, under such cir- 
cumstances, they would have been satisfied to 
be silent for double the time. 
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We need not mention, however, that our 
gentlemen were fer too polite not to look up 
occasionally, to see how destiny was likely to 
decide ; and Ludwig sometimes could not help 
fiEoicying that Lavinia was not putting out her 
whole strength. 

Whether it was this, or that Julia was really 
more nimble-fingered, let it suffice, that, in a 
short time, the last named, triumphantly flut- 
tered the red silk handkerchief, as she cried 

gaily— 

"There— you see that I have not only 

proved that Lavinia's method of supporting 
the rights and dignity of women is quite below 
criticism ; but I have also established my own 
claim as ruling divinity of the Dragon Skiff, 
and must, therefore, beg of our gallant Ritt- 
meister to get his oars in readiness.'' 

" I acknowledge I am defeated, for I have 
four stitches more to do; but, on the pther 
hand, I can, by no means, acknowledge your 
rights Bs ruling divity of the Dragon Skiff— 
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you are only entitled to be the first to test its 
powers.'^ 

At these words, Layinia received a look of 
approval from her husband, ftt)m which she 
could gather th^tt he was quite reconciled to 
the mishap of not being able to have her for 
his companion on this first trial-trip of the new 
skiff. 

Julia, however, ^efaimed, shortly — 

" No rebellion ; you 6ee that I am crowned 
already." 

And so saying, she pointed to the beautiful 
bundles of fiowers, with which Count 
Adrian, Eudolf, and the ISttmeist^ severally 
presented her. 

" Justice in all tMngs,^ admcmished Eudolf. 
^* You, Julia, have won the initiation of the 
Dragon Skiff, and it will then be Lavinia's 
turn to bear the name of its ruling authority ; 
Minerva commands, that the goddesses of the 
eartii should accommodate matters, and share 
their borrowed honors Hke sisters." 
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" Oh, thou most unworthy and unlearned 
interpreter of the worda of wisdom, do you 
think Minerva could invent such a doctrine ? 
however, all one ; she is too old and tiresome 
to be any authority for us — ^who ever talks 
about Minerva now? or what say you, gen- 
tlemen ? we must hear what the majority de- 
cides." 

"I," said the Eittmeister, " have ever con- 
sidered it a sacred duty, to pay due honor to 
age ; but if, indeed, Minerva is really too old 
to furnish us with acceptable counsel, let us 
appeal to her younger and more modem sister. 
Justice — in case, that is, that we should not, 
at once, for brevity's sake, be willing to re- 
ceive the words of Eudolf, her lawful repre- 
sentative, as falling from her own lips." 

'- Ha," said Julia, slightly colouring, ^' I 
observe now, that the scales are pretty equally 
balanced — ^we will see to which side they will 
iQcline — ^wUl the Count be pleased, perhaps, to 
give them a little nudge ?" 

L 5 
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And Julia's smile was 90 enchanting, tJiat 
it mixst have conquered the very hardest of 
hearts. 

*' AS I never, in my life, yet," rejoined the 
Count, " have had the luck to give my vote at 
an election, I naturally must feel myself ex- 
cessively flattered, at being thus called upob to 
act upon a committee, to decide the cause of 
goddesses ; but, at the same time, I am ideally 
nearly brought to absolute despair by the 
dread of drawing upon my unlucky head the 
indignation of either of the parties, and, there- 
fore, must humbly beg to put in a petition to 
be absolved from voting." 

" By no means, whatever," exclaimed Julia 
and Lavinia at once ; " this matter cannot be 
decided otherwise." 

" And we pledge ourselves beforehand," ad- 
ded Julia, who was prepared to expect, from 
the significant and courteous bow of Count 
Adrian, that she should be declared victorious, 
^' not to feel aflfronted, however the election 
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may turn out 1/ for my part, consider that 
any such petty feeling as vexation would be 
entirely beneath our dignity." 

^^ After such a magnanimous declaration/' 
rejoined the Count, "I hesitate no longer 
about giving my opinion on the same side as 
the other gentlemen." 

" Well, then, let us share like sisters ; but 
no one shall dispute my first right." 

And quick as thought, she snatched her hat 
fipom the ottoman, and ran down the steps 
towards the disputed Dragon Skiff. 

The three gentlemen hurried after her, as 
quickly as they could, to help her into the boat; 
but, with a most ungracious gesture, Julia 
waved them back, and embarked without any 
aid whatever. 

"Dear Lavinia," cried the Eittmeister to 
his wife, "have everything prepared against 
our return." 

He grasped the oars; and as the gilded 
Dragon turned her prow to the tide, and begun 
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to glide alcmg the transpar^it wirtar of the 
stream, Julians courage and exultation revived, 
and she saluted those on shore with a proud 
bend of her head as the boat swept over the 
Waters. 

After the lapse of half an hour— during 
which the Eittmeister exerted all his powers of 
amusement — ^the little vessel again approached 
the shore, where there was now arrayed, in ad- 
dition to the rest of the party, a fopnidable 
row of baskets, &c. 

"Dear Lavinia," were Julia's first words, 
" I must confess you were right — Ludwig can 
be infinitely agreeable when he likes ; we have 
had an excessively pleasant row together.'' 

Lavinia appeared to pay no attention to 
Julia's chatter; but called the servant, who 
had brought the cloaks, and told him to run back 
and fetch some trifle, which had been forgot- 
ten. 

"Meantime, we can begin packing the 
cargo," suggested the Eittmeister, " if you 
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will let me assist you, dear Layima, you 
Gbn anange every thing in the order you like 
best." 

" And while you do so," cried Julia, ^* I'll 
run up, and look after my little fellow, and 
grre him my water lilies to amuse him while I 
am away." 

And light as air, Julia jiunped on shore, 
seized Eudolf 's arm, and hurried him away. 

" And I said Count Adrian will move off, 
and fetch the cigar box." 

" Oh, no, indeed, Count Adrian, can't 
you allow it to be sent for ?" asked Lavinia, 
with a half shy blush at the thought of being 
left entirely alone with her husband, engaged 
in such an occupation ; " if you will have the 
goodness to hand the baskets, Ludwig will 
take them — ^they are too heavy for me." 

" But they are not too heavy for you to 
shift from one side to the other," interposed 
Ludwig, whom, this blush elevated a little bit 
of the way towards Heaven. 
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^^That is qtiite another thing — ^but, harkye, 
Ludwig, don't place them so— the bottles will 
be broken. C!ount Adrian, I think Lndwig 
does not shew much genius for packing ; will 
you be so kind as to help us, to stow away the 
baskets securely, and so that they may not take 
up too much room ?" 

At last, all was in proper order ; and now 
Dame Brunsberg came down to see them start, 
and whisper in her mistress's ear, how much 
ground coffee should be taken in the coffee-pot, 
which was sent, and that the ^ clearing skin '* 
was in the pot already, so that it might not be 
forgotten. 

Two rowers were required on the present 
occasion, and the Count and Eudolf took the 
first turn. 

They had no servant with them — ^for the 



♦ In Sweden it is usual to boil up a piece of dried fish- 
skin with the coffee to clear it — usually pike-skin. 
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gentlemen had agreed tliat they could not get 
tired — and the ladies said that they would 
serve the table, and boil the coffee, with their 
own hands. 

The day was very hot; but an occasional 
mjib air breathed sibling through the leafy 
groves, and found its way under the awning, 
while the boat glided smoothly between the 
most splendid banks, gay as gorgeous carpets, 
with the thousand variegated hues of the flowers 
with which they were overspread ; and every 
now and then shot past some little verdant 
islet which seemed to invite the golden dragon 
to repose. 

The whole party had long ago agreed 
imanimously, as is always the case, upon these 
occasions, that as far as they could recollect, 
they had never had so delightful a day, and 
everything within * and without was alive, with 
pure, hearty, exulting joyousness. 

" Now, gentlemen," said Ludwig, getting 
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up from the rudder, " now you must be get- 
ting tired, and it's my turn to take the oars." 

^^I am agreed,'' said Budolf; and was at 
Julia's side i|i an instant. 

The Count, however, assured them, that he 
was not the least tired, and could manage very 
well to row on with one oar. 

" KTo, no — ^that won't do," declared Ludwig ; 
" just take your place and steer — ^for you see 
that Eudolf is fiilly engaged." 

" Now that is just nothing but rJieer arro- 
gance," jested Coimt Adrian. " I hope you all 
good people are ftiUy aware of our friend's be- 
setting sin — he only wants to row alone to 
shew that he is as strong as two." 

And the Eittmeister did row alone— -and 
twice as fast too — as Count Adrian and Eu- 
dolf together ; howeyer, whether it was the 
result of the warmth, or of the exertion, or 
both, his forehead was soon bedewed with 
pearly drops, and then it was — 
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" Dear Lavinia, shew mercy." 

And a slight movement of the head signified 
what kind of mercy he meant. 

Lavinia arose and passed her white hand- 
kerchief several times across Ludwig's sun- 
burnt &ce. 

"Thanks, thanks; but I must give you a 
little additional trouble yet — ^be so kind as to 
put my hair back, it falls down into my 
eyes."" 

" That is quite contrary to our new agree- 
ment ; so I am to have the happiness of wait- 
ing upon you, eh ?" 

She playfully blew the locks away from his 
forehead ; but Ludwig could not catch a single 
glance to rejoice his heart, as she did so. 



In the most beautiftd creek on the whole 
river, the party, at length, landed ; and after 
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a good hour had been passed, choosing places, 
and rejecting them again, they, at last, after 
mature consideration, selected a deep hollow, 
between two verdant hills, where the large 
trees afforded coolness and ^ade. 

And now the business of preparing the ban- 
quet was partitioned out, among the different 
members of the party — Lavinia made the salad 
— Eudolf cut up the birds — Julia and Count 
Adrian spread the cloth upon the grass — and 
Ludwig sorted the wine ; a dispute soon arose 
between the master of the feast and hig wife, 
because she wanted too much for the salad, and 
was, therefore, compelled to beg for every drop, 
fix>m the wine butler^ to whom this seemed to 
afford immense deUght. 

" We must have some flowers to ornament 
the napkins," declared Julia, and hurried up 
the hill, whither Count Adrian followed her, 
as in duty bound, to expiate the crime of which 
he had been guilty in the pavilion of voting 
against her. 
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" Oh, why accompany a deposed divinity ?" 
said Julia, pretending not to see the flowers 
which the Count offered. 

" Divinities cannot be deposed," he declared, 
in a tone which was most most happily se- 
lected ; " on the contrary, they rise still higher 
in the eyes of their subjects, when they shew 
themselves magnanimous towards each other." 

" Keally I now, for wild flowers, upon my 
word, th^e axe not so bad! where did you find 
them?" 

" They were springing up here quite unas- 
iQiningly and modestly in the cleft — ^the leaves 
9tiU appear to tremble, because an incautious 
hmA^ perhaps, too rudely touched them." 

"Oh, mere trifle — I don't believe that 
flowers are so very sensitive; but the sun 
scorchei9 me most terribly." 

"Look, my little bird of Paradise, here I 
am, with the parasol," said Budolf, as he hur- 
ried up the hill — ^for he had no especial taste 
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for seeing his bird of paradise fluttering about 
aa she liked with a stray knight-errant. 

He was not the least jealous ; for he knew 
that it was all quite in Julia's way, to employ 
every young man who came in her way ; but 
he liked to have this done under his own ey^B ; 
for Julia was a child, and no one knew how 
her light aud thoughtless w(nrds might be in- 
terpreted ; and he, therefore, considered it his 
duty, as a husbaad, to watch oyer hifi treasure 
JL prirteges. 

'' I fancied you were occupied with another 
kind of bird altogether," said Julia, in whose 
head a suspicion now, for the first time, arose, 
that Eudolf imagined that he must play guar- 
dian. 

And the look she gave her officiously civil 
husband, was anything but very tender. 

"And if I had been busy cutting tip ten birds, 
I should not, and could not have left you, you 
ungrateful, saucy-face, to the mercy of the stm 
and wind," 
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" Or the winds and waves, perhaps," added 
Julia, pertly. 

Eudolf felt much vexed, that he could not 
altogether repress the hot blood, which was 
now beginning, in the most unpardonably 
stupid manner, to mount to his head. 

" And if," he said, as the Count just now 
withdrew — " if that was really the case ;" and 
he assumed a tone something between jest and 
earnest; "I should, notwithstanding, my little 
enchantress, merely be ftdfiUing my bounden 
duties." 

" You really astonish me ! do you mean to 
say, then, that I don't know how to govern 
myself, but that you must think it necessary 
to accompany me, and watch me like a child — 
or — a. goose ?" 

" An aflfectionate husband always looks upon 
himself as his wife's guard of honor." 

"You really do choose your phrases most 
absurdly. Since when have you been the guar- 
dian of your wife's honor ?" 
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''Since the happy moment, when you be- 
stowed on me the right to be so; but you 
twist and turn my expressions in which there 
is not a single word, which ought to afl&x)nt 
you; would you rather, for instance, have a 
husband, who never troubled himself whether 
you went or came, or what you thought, said, 
or did ?" 

" I don't mean to assert that exactly ; but 
as I, thank God, know tolerably well, how to 
behave myself, and what I ought to say and 
do, or not do, I do think you have no need to 
tie yourself to my apron string any more here 
in the country than in town — I don't like the 
sort of thing, and so I tell you." 

"Julia, my beloved Julia, not this look — 
not that tone — you pain and affict me — and 
rob my heart of all its happiness." 

'•' Now ! go then. I suppose, I must vouch- 
safe you a kind little glance again ; but listen, 
Eudolf, and let me never observe again that — 
hush — ^there comes the Coimt again — ^No, is it 
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possible ? you certainly have a most admirable 
talent for discovering the prettiest flowers. Ah, 
dear Eudolf, do go and fetch the reel of thread 
that is in my basket, while the Count will help 
me to arrange these flowers into a garland — it 
has just occurred to me, that I should deck 
myself with something of the sort, to make 
myself charming in your eyes, my darling." 

And the wicked little monkey, exulted and 
smiled in triumph, as Eudolf left them. 

Meantime, she invited Count Adrian to seat 
himself quite familiarly beside her, after she 
had first taken her own place upon his hand- 
kerchief, which he had spread upon the ground 
for her — the flowers lay strewed between 
them — and they now begun — while Julia chat- 
tered incessantly — to select amongst the flow- 
ers, those which were to be set aside for the 
garland, and those which were to be formed 
into bouquets for the plates." 

" Do tell me," asked Lavinia, from below, 
^^if you are going to take up your winter 
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quarters up there. Ludwig avers that he is 
starving, and that he shall be obliged to sit 
down to dinner without flowers, if you do not 
make haste " 

" And so say I, too," declared Eudolf ; " and, 
moreover, there is no reel of thread in the 
work-basket at all. Come down, pray, my 
dear Julia." 

'^ Oh, what himgry creatures," said Julia, 
laughing, " after all we must I believe take 
pity upon them, and defer making our garland 
till after dinner; but take good care of the 
flowers, now I give them over to my knight." 

■ " And she, once more, danced down the hill- 
side — and during the whole meal, was so 
amiable, and playful, and affectionate towards 
her husband that she perfectly stupifled and 
enchanted Eudolf. 

Lavinia, on the other hand, was not quite 
in spirits, for her looks had followed her brother 
as well when he went up as when he came 
down the hill, and Julia's bduLviour towajxls 
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Count Adrian did not please her the least, 
though it was so entirely Julia's way, that no 
one could wonder at it Ludwig had not even 
noticed it at all — ^he was, to-day, the sprightliest 
and most agreeable host that any one could 
possibly wish for. -Ajid after the health of 
the ladies had been drunk, he reminded Count 
Adrian of his yesterday's proposal, regarding 
the christening of the dragon skiff. 

" In fact," suggested the Count, " it ought 
to bear the name of one of our protecting god- 
desses ; but in order to avoid sowing any seeds 
of discension as to precedence, perhaps ." 

" We had better not think of that," decided 
Lavinia. 

" Might we not name it after Frithjof s 
bark ?" suggested Julia. 

"Very good indeed, yes, let it be named 
Ellida — so be it," and a toast was accordingly 
filled and drunk to Ellida, and many more 
pleasant jaunts in her during the summer ; and 
on the following day her name, and the date of 
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fii-st trip was to be solemnly painted upon her 
stem. 

" And as we are now here assembled on the 
green, and have no saloon conventionalities to 
claim our attention, I will sing a song in honor 
of EUida," said Lndwig. The rest of the 
party hardly knew whether to believe their 
own ears and eyes, when they saw the Eitt- 
meister seize the guitar, which had been brought 
with them for Julia ; his voice was far beyond 
mediocrity, and he sang with great taste one of 
Frithjofs ditties, while a twofold echo from the 
rocks repeated every word. 

'' Well, I do call that a regular surprise," 
cried Julia, clapping her hands with delight, 
as the Kittmeister concluded. " I should very 
much like to know what made Lavinia so close 
about this talent of her lord and husband ?" 

" Because, until this moment I have never 
had an opportunity of forming a judgment re- 
garding it," said Lavinia, whose heart was 
beating restlessly, " however, as a punishment, 
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I sentence him to give us another song on our 
way homewards, in the moonlight." 

And when the evening fell, and the little 
party were returning after having spent a most 
happy day in the midst of God's own glorious 
nature ; and when EUida was gliding smoothly 
as a swan over the placid river, silvered by the 
beaming moonlight rays ; while Islets, banks, 
and sedges, were all reflected in its azure 
bosom as in a mirror, Ludwig sang once more, 
and the mountains and rocks more beau- 
tifully and clearly than their echo had done 
before sang an accompaniment to the overflowing 
feelings, which, coming from his soul through 
his eyes, sought to win their way to Lavinia's 
heart. When Ellida ran up to the landing place 
near the pavilion, under the shadow of the 
lofty trees, and each was aiding his lady to 
disembark, except Coimt Adrian, who, had to 
content himself with Ellida, and tie her up — 
Ludwig led his wife to the darkest side of the 

avenue and whispered, " tell me — ^but I pray 
M 2 
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you tell me nothing but the truth, have you 
this day felt the least ray of real happiness ?" 

" Have you not had your eyes with you ? 
my good Ludwig," was the answer. 

" Seeing is not quite hearing, but now you 
are seeking to evade me again, as you always 
do, when you either will not, or cannot 
answer." 

" And you really do shew so much curiosity 
that I don't feel inclined to give you an 
answer." 
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CHAPTER X. 



THB ATMOSPHERE DARKENS. 



Three weks fled swiftly in a continued variety 
of country enjoyments. 

But beneath this surface of stirring, chang- 
ing, sprightly life were already germinat- 
ing several poisonous creepers springing up like 
snakes among the flowers. 

Very sure it is, that germs of good as well 
as evil had been existing there, and progress- 
ing towards development before Julia's bright 
eyes, had ever lightened over Bosenberg ; but 
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Dame Brunsberg was assuredly not wrong 
when she affirmed that since that time, they 
had decidedly felt that something mad and 
possessed was before them. 

We must now consider a little closer, all 
these little powers which were laboring on all 
sides, both for and against each other. 

During the night succeeding the day on 
which the little party had made their first 
pleasure trip in Ellida — it so happened, that 
Julia could not sleep on account of the annoy- 
ance of gnat bites which she had received 
during the day. Her lively feelings, which 
were never at rest when she Was awake, and 
scarcely when she was asleep, were now com- 
pelled to be their own society ; for Budolf, 
though often disturbed, had been so wearied 
by rowing, that even the voice of the angel 
failed to keep him awake, and thus Julia's 
thoughts wandered about unrestrained, dallying 
with at least a hundred subjects, which were 
altogether so barren of amusement, that she, at 
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length, got half inclined to be angry with her- 
self, becanse she, who could always find the 
way to amuse others tolerably well, was per- 
fectly unable to find out any method of short- 
ening some few sleepless hours for herself, 
whilst her little finger tips were impatiently 
applied to the vexatious bites which were now 
beginning to swell, and to disfigure her delicate 
cheeks rather disagreeably. She began ru- 
minating about what gnats ever could have 
possibly been created for; however, she quickly 
gave up this train of thought, which might 
possibly have led to sundry conclusions rather 
worthy of notice ; as thinking about gnats led 
her thoughts to the immediate cause of her 
having received these imbearable bites — a cause 
which was placed to Kudolf 's account, inasmuch 
as he had called away Count Adrian to look at 
something or other, at the very moment when 
the said Count was employed in scaring away 
the gnats with a fan of leaves. 

This sad recollection recalled also the little 
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scene upon the hill, when Kudolf, under the 
pretence of bringing her parasol, had chosen to 
run after her, because she had gone away with 
the Count to pluck a few pitifiil flowers. 

" Oh, that wag quite too idiotic to 

watch me and then to preach about the 

husband being necessitated by duty to be a 
guard of honor to his wife. What could he 
mean by the whole nonsensical story, I should 
like to know; oh, if it should be possible that he 
had at last grown jealous, a thing I have been 
wishing for such a horrid long time. Heavens, 
that would be fun, and still better too if he 
were to be jealous of such an object as the 
Count, as ugly as — ^yes, yes, my poor dear 
Count is delightftdly hideous, and if he were 
not so very gallant and did not so decidedly 

show his preference for me instead of 

well, well, to be sure the man has not such bad 
taste, and if Kudolf would only be so very kind 
as to make me happy, by becoming ri^t 
ejunestly and seriously jealous, one might get 
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up an exoessiTely, aye, a most incalculably 
interesting little adventure out of all this." 

"And as long as Julia remained awake, she 
had ample employment in imagining a thousand 
Uttle changes in her adventure. 

And so to commence, without loscf of time 
she began — ^when Kudolf at last awakened, 
being disturbed by her incessant turnings and 
twistings — ^as if she was still asleep — ^but yet 
aloud and quite pointedly, and with peculiar 
vivacity, to utter several times, consecutively, 
the Count's name, and she had well nigh 
bitten her pillow to repress a merry laugh, as 
Kudolf half rose to listen to these sounds which 
he responded to with half suppressed sighs. 

" Qood — capital," thought Julia, " this will 
not only furnish me with fine amusement when 
others begin to fail, but next winter, when I 
remind him of it all, we shall both laugh over 
it till we are ill." 

And in pursuance of this idle, silly resolve, 
Julia uow appeared to be daily more and more 
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interested with the Count; and the latter, on his 
part, was visibly amused by Julia's society, 
although there was still one person who be- 
lieved otherwise, and remarked the Count's 
false position with not the most favorable 
eyes, as also his endeavours to make himself 
merry and gallant, which was all quite out of 
his way. 

A multitude of trifles recalled to the Ritt- 
meister's mind, more than a thousand times, 
the peculiar kind of jest, or more correctly 
speaking the very singular description of trial 
which Count Adrian had allowed himself to 
practise, in regard to his own departure — a 
trial which had aroused all Ludwig's passion- 
ate feelings, and had given him a sort of fore- 
taste of the sensation of jealousy ; however, on 
this occasion, Count Adrian had given his word 
of honor, and Ludwig felt that he could not 
doubt this. 

Now, however, he carefully collected and 
arranged all his recollections from that day, 
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until the present time, and thence arose the 
following facts : 

" First — ^The Count had sought, under vari- 
ous pretences, to recede from his promise of 
returning to Eosenberg, yet, at the last, as if 
to avoid awakening suspicion, he had given 
in." 

" Second — The whole of the first evening he 
had made a visible effort, as far as good breed- 
ing would permit, to avoid approaching too 
near to Lavinia." 

" Third — ^He had visibly betrayed a double 
train of thought, when the wrestling match 
was proposed." 

" Fourth — He had, during the whole time, 
bound himself, as if by an effort of unrestrained 
courtesy, to Julia's various vagaries without 
appearing to see or notice in the least how 
much her own little coquetries tended to facili- 
tate his efforts." 

However, in order to push his discoveries 
yet a step farther in advance, as the point at 
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which he had already arrived, could not be 
reckoned upon with any confidence, Ludwig 
determind to acquire for himself a sort of ex- 
perience, which the Count pretended to have 
acquired, as regarded Lavinia and himself — 
namely, that if he, the Count, had been per- 
fectly deaf, he could yet have gathered the fact 
of Ludwig's approach, by observing Lavinia's 
eyes and cheeks. Ludwig would study Count 
Adrian's countenance when Lavinia entered 
the room. 

It was unfortunate that the Eittmeister se- 
lected this dangerous means of finding out 
what he wanted to know ; the very first ex- 
periment was only too successful. 

On one particular morning, when Ludwig 
had, under some pretence or other, managed 
to get the Count down into the saloon with 
himself, earlier than usual, for Adrian was not 
commonly in the habit of coming there until 
the whole of the party were assembled — this 
famous trial was to be put to the proof ; 
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besides themselves, there was but one servant 
in the apartment, who had just laid the break - 
fest-table, when Ludwig, who could likewise 
abeady distinguish the sound of his wife's 
step at a distance, looked up quickly at Adrian, 
and obsOTved that not only did the color mount 
into his face, but also that, in order to give it 
time to recede again, he affected to be so oc- 
cupied at the window, that he did not appear 
to notice Lavinia's entrance, until she herself 
oflfered him her friendly morning greeting. 

These few seconds, however, had been quite 
sufficient for the Count thoroughly to recover 
his composure, and Ludwig might scan his 
countenance as he would, there was nothing 
more whatever to be read there. 

'' I have read enough, however, for once, at 

any rate, and wished him at " The Eitt- 

meister bethought himself; ^^let me not be 
over hasty," said he to himself, '^ once is worth 
nothing — he is a man of honor — if he feels 
that he ought to fly, he will fly ; and if he 
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should now say anything about his departure, 
I, at least, will not be the person to object." 

Lavinia suspected nothing; she was quite 
incapable of conceiving from what secret cause 
Ludwig's eyes sometimes sparkled, and were 
fixed upon her with an expression, which, at 
times, really almost frightened her. 

It was quite impossible that she could have 
now given him any fresh cause for dissatisfac- 
tion ; she was always the same, friendly and 
attentive, and Marie Eehnmann was almost 
entirely forgotten — and yet, she still often 
beheld a cloud on Ludwig's brow, which she 
sought to chase away, without, however, al- 
ways succeeding in her endeavours. 

But the person of all others who had the 
most reason to complain, was Eudolf. 

Besides the tortures which he endured from 
Julia's daily coquettish arts, he had to suffer 
all the pangs of the mysterious mode of tor- 
ment, which she had invented to arouse his 
jealous feelings, to maintain them, and to fan 
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them iDto a still more violent flame — and this 
species of torture consisted in continually, and 
with ever increasing warmth, uttering Count 
Adrian's name in her sleep, or when she af- 
fected sleep, and also in, as often as she hap- 
pened to speak with her husband of the Count, 
betraying her feeling with affected incon- 
siderate openness, and then turning away to 
hide the blush, which was not even there at all, 
unless it was the flush of joy, occasioned by 
her plan appearing likely to be crowned with 
all possible success. 

However, according to Julia's fancy, the 
progress of the intrigue was developed far too 
slowly. 

Kudolf neither wduld, nor could, bring him- 
self to entertain any suspicion of his wife, 
whom he adored, and who, spite her many 
little failings, shewed him, often and often, 
that she loved him better than anything in the 
world. 
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^^ Julia is but a child,'' he would say, 
always ready to find an excuse for her. '' She 
never intends the sufferings which she causes 
me — ^no, never even suspects them ; oh, how 
would it pain and afflict her heart if she but 
really understood all this — ^poor little Julia. I 
cannot accuse thee of guilt in that which is 
imkno wn to thyself ; and even were it possibly 
the truth, that her feelings had experienced a 
light passing impression, it will fade and die 
away again of itself, if it is only cautiously 
dealt with — ^while, on the contrary, a mere 
suspicion of jealousy, the lightest fancy that I 
distrust her, might fan up these sparks into a 
flame, that would consume us both." 

However, as it now soon began to be evident 
that Julia was not only forgetting her husband, 
but her child also, and all solely and alone for 
the sake of pursuing eagerly after amusementiB, 
in which she must always be accompanied by 
the Count; Eudolf resolved, difficult, nay 
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trying as it was to himself, to speak to her, 
and urge some gentle and friendly reasoning 
upon her attention. 



A hot July afternoon's sun spread its scorch- 
ing beams over Eosenberg. 

The Eittmeister had gone away on business 
the previous day; but was expected back 
towards evening ! Count Adrian was in his 
own room — a sufferer from head-ache. La- 
vinia busied with her domestic affairs, and 
Julia a prey to ill-humour, and not having 
found her Eudolf prepared to contribute to her 
amusement, threw herself feverishly upon a 
sofe, and tried to go to sleep. 

" Would you like me to read aloud to you ?" 
asked her husband. 

'^ Oh, no ; you have not a pleasant style of 
reading." (Now Eudolf really read very well, 
and Julia had often praised him on this very 
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account.) " Ah, how beautifully Count Adrian 
reads ! there is an expression in his voice that 
makes one fancy the words possessed with a 
life and feeling far beyond the reality." 

^' Aye, aye — all that Count Adrian does 
must be capital — I know that, of course," an- 
swered the good-natured husband, with an 
effort at a jest. " However, in the absence of 
his voice — " 

'' I really do not know," said Julia, making 
use of the common feint of passing her hand- 
kerchief over her face, '' why you speak of the 
Count in that peculiar tone — ^you know right 
well, that I never trouble my head about him 
— I don't believe there is anybody who looks 
upon him with more indifference ; however, 
as I cannot hear him, I shall read to myself ; 
give me that book, there upon the drawers." 

" And so you will not hear me read, then ?" 

" No." 

'' My little July, you are — " 

Budolf stopped short. 
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" Well, what am I, then ? I am very 
sleepy, as I always am, when I am bored." 

^^ Shall I fetch the little one ? Once it used 
to give you so mucli pleasure to play with him 
— ^but now, for some time past — " 

" There, there — ^now you are beginning with 
reproaches." 

And just because Julia's own conscience re- 
proached her, she grew irritated, and continued, 
thoughtlessly — 

" I do believe there never was a man created 
with more unreasonable pretensions than you ! 
do you wish me to drag that great boy after 
me to the very death — or carry him about in 
tny arms all day — the mere fact of your bring- 
ing up such things, shews what kind of love 
yours is." 

^^As does your own reply the nature of 
yours. Oh, my Julia, you should not, must 
not, be so utterly childish and whimsical — lest 
the pure, good feelings of your heart should 
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be injured by it. I feel, besides, that even my 
patience has also its limits." 

^^What do you mean to say by that? to 
whom am I so behaving, as to run any danger 
of injuring the purity of my heart ?" 

" I don't believe that there is any actual 
person in the matter; but it is your own 
vanity and heedlessness alone." 

" Oh, you won't venture to speak the truth 
at once," said Julia, forgetting, in an instant, 
her assumed rdle of bashful ignorance ; '^ better 
say, at once, that it is Count Adrian. I know 
very well — ^that you mean him, at any rate." 

Eudolf turned pale. 

"No," he said, firmly, "no, I do not think 
that ; but I do think, that it is, perhaps, some- 
what bold of you, my beloved Julia, and not 
very prudent starting such an idea." 

" Bold ! and why, pray ? Is not the Count 
a man capable of arousing a husband's 
jealousy ?" 
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" I know not that — I only know this — " and 
his voice quivered — " that you will do best to 
beware of such presumptions. It ill becomes 
a married woman to jest under the guise of 
earnest upon subjects so important as these." 

"Eudolf, what are you thinking about? 
you forget that you are speaking to your wife 
— do you know that ?" 

" I know that I am speaking to a spoiled 
and over-petted child ; but, believe me, Julia, 
it is time for you to pause, and go no farther. 
I have evinced imcommon patience towards 
you ; but I know that you are good, affection- 
ate, and right thinking, though your whims 
will, at times, mislead you ; but now, I beg of 
you, not to push your coquettish game with 
the Coimt any farther ! as soon as he discovers 
it, he will cease to respect you — and — ^what, 
perhaps, may be a worse evil still, to you — 
your thoughtlessness will, at last, deprive you 
of the respect of your husband." 

"Eudolf, I believe decidedly — ^yes, de- 



/ 



262 THE EVENTS 

cidedly — I do believe that you have gone 
crazy." 

And now Julia began to weep and lament 
that she had not died in her last illness ; had 
she then ever even suspected that she should 
live to undergo such a humiliation, she cer- 
tainly should never have longed so much for 
such a life as that — and how she could do 
nothing better than die when it had come to 
this, that her most innocent actions were mis- 
interpreted and twisted about in this way. 

^' My dear Julia, you really must not speak 
so foolishly. Promise me only, that, for the 
future, you will behave so as to maintain the 
dignity which becomes a wife, and we will 
make peace at once, and for ever." 

'' Well then, what am I actually to leave off 
doing ?" 

" Much — very much. Content yourself with 
my arm, when we go for a walk — allow me to 
carry your parasol — ^your shawl — your flowers 
— and let me run for you wherever you wish ; 
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but do shew that you can exist without 
haviQg the Count every instant at your 
elbow." 

" Such an alteration would appear exces- 
sively simple, not to say ridiculous — and would 
most likely make the Count imagine that I 
really had, in some way, distinguished him 
above others." 

" That is a point upon which he can have 
no possible doubt, if, at least, he has any eyes 
in his head; however, very luckily for you, 
when his eyes rest upon you, his soul is very 
often elsewhere." 

" You don't really mean to assert that he 
considers me too insignificant to be worth his 
serious attention? However, I don't see why I 
should not quite give you credit for such a 
civil speech." 

'^ I merely meant that he is absent ; how- 
ever, we are not speaking of the Coimt now, 
but of yourself — will you do as I request ?" 

" No." 

" You must think better of it — ^for, as I have 
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already told you, it is going so far, that my 
patience may come to an end." 

"Well, and what more, then? let ns come 
to the end at once." 

" I hardly think that — that would be very 
desirable — ^we had much better avoid all that 
kind of things what I would request, how- 
ever, concerns our mutual future happiness; 
and, believe me, my beloved Julia, while it is 
yet time, these interests are far too dlear to 
hazard them for mere idle pastime, for the sake 
of obtaining a momentary amusement." 

" Eudolf, will you own it to me — ^you are 
jealous of the Count !" 

" I hardly believe that I am so yet, but in 
admonishing you with the most perfect candour 
and openness to be cautious, I will confess that 
I am in a fair way to become so ; but, my 
Julia " and here Eudolf threw his arm around 
her, and drew her to him ; " will know 
how to act, as her duty and her affection 
dictate." 
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And noTf Julia rejoiced and triumphed in 
her fancied victory. 

Far, however, from tranquillising her hus- 
band, she gave him evasive answers, and cool, 
indifferent caresses, much as her heart all the 
while longed to meet his own. But then it 
was so very infinitely agreeable and amusing, 
to try him, to plague him, to torment him, and 
then, by a single magic touch, to elevate him 
again to the summit of that happiness which 
he supposed himself to have lost for ever. 

Julia, a woman totally devoid of all expe- 
rience, and with no other principles save those 
which her caprice dictated — and what was 
worse than all, one of those much to be com- 
passionated women, who, during their earUest 
youth have never enjoyed the benefit and bless- 
ing of a good and sensible management — was 
very, very fer from suspecting, or even devot- 
ing an instant's reflection to the possibility, 
that a man of Eudolf 's good natured and in- 
dulgent disposition, could ever be capable of at 
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once rending all his fetters asunder, and shewing 
himself the perfect opposite of aU he had 
hitherto been. 

" From this evening, leave the Count out of 
your game, my beloved ; make me easy with 
this promise." 

" Now, Eudolf, it is becoming your turn to 
be childish ; as regards the Count, I can make 
no alteration in my conduct, without making 
myself at once ridiculous in his eyes, as well as 
my own." 

^' Not even for the sake of your husband's 
peace." 

" Ah, how funny you can be." 

And Julia now began to laugh, to jest, and to 
practise aU her little arts of fascination. How- 
ever, Eudolf's ear was deaf to all her flattering 
and caressing tones ; for, with infinite pain he 
fancied he had discovered that Julia was not 
persisting in this freak regarding the Count 
out of mere simple wilfulness. 

And now, whilst the clouds were thus brew- 
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ing up into a storm in the visitors' apartments, 
Lavinia, who had just finished several little 
household affairs, was sitting at a window in 
the hall, which commanded the most extensive 
view down the avenue. 

Ludwig could not, perhaps, be back before 
somewhat late in the evening, nevertheless, to- 
day, this window pleased Lavinia's taste the 
best. 

" To-morrow will be the twenty fifth," she 
said, half a-loud, as a slight sigh passed he 
lips. 

To-day, for the first time, this date had 
arrived without Lavinia's having experienced 
some agitating shock. During the last fort- 
night an almost absolute feeling of certainty 
had arisen in her heart, that this same date, 
two months later, instead of annihilating that 
happiness which now lay shyly concealed in 
both their hearts, would only cause it to de- 
velop itself in all its glory. 
N 2 
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Aye, Lavinia went so fiax as even to assume 
it as a possibility, that before the dawning of 
the twenty-fifth of September, Ludwig might 
have already appealed to her heart and under- 
standing, whether they could possibly possess 
the faintest gleam of sound reason, should 
they thus make themselves unhappy for the 
sake of fulfilling an overhasty, and inconsiderate 
resolve. Daily did Ludwig now devote to her 
that refined and delicate attention ; that rever- 
ence of the heart which a lover is in the habit 
of offering to the object of his early dreams — 
true, he never seemed to seek an occasion to 
speak to her of these feelings — ^but he did seek, 
as much as he possibly could, to impress her 
with the conviction that warm and loving feel- 
ings had now completely superseded his former 
indifference and lukewarainess. 

" You must have capital eyes, dear lady, to 
be able to endure sitting here and looking at 
the sun," said Count Adrian, who was on the 
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point of entering ; but on seeing the hall oc- 
cupied — ^again seemed about to withdraw just 
as Lavinia turned round. 

" Yes, my eyes are not bad — I am sitting 
here and watching for Ludwig." 

" You may certainly give your eyes a couple 
of hours' rest, then, for he will hardly be back 
again before seven o'clock." 

^^ Perhaps he may not come earlier, but he 
does often come before the time appointed. I 
will send up stairs, and enquire how Eudolf 
and Julia are in all this heat, and if they feel 
disposed to go out, I propose that we all take 
refuge imder the great beech- tree at the end of 
the avenue — ^there, upon the pleasant grass- 
plat, it will be twice as cool as it is here, and 
we can take all manner of refreshments with 
us — ^what do you say to this, Coimt ?" 

" I must request you, dear madam, to do 
me the very great favor of considering me 
merely as the fifth wheel on a carriage to- 
day." 
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^^ That is to say as superfluous altogetlier? 
I cannot, by any means, accede to such a pro- 
position ; the close, hot air of your room is sure 
to do your head more harm than the fresh air 
outside, where we shall, at least, now and then, 
have a slight breeze to refresh us; and so, 
Coimt, I must hope that you wiU be content, 
and be a fourth, and not a fifth wheel to- 
day." 

The Coimt bowed in silence. 

Lavinia sent up-stairs. 



At the moment when Miss Lotta delivered 
her message, Julia was standing before the 
glass, bathing her swollen eye-lids; she felt 
not in the least disposed to go out walking 
with Lavinia, who would probably plague her 
with a number of not very agreeable questions, 
and as, moreover, there was no talk of any 
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^one else' besides her ladyship^ she felt 
that it would be no loss missing the pro- 
menade. 

" Pray give my love to my sister, and say 
that I reaUy am quite unable to go out to-day 
— ^I wish to lie down, and read a little." 

"You should have gone, however," said 
Budolf, who just now came out of the other 
room as the girl withdrew. " I should heartily 
wish that you could consult with Lavinia upop 
the points which have just put us both out — ^it 
would explain much to you that you do not 
know." 

"Do you really think so?" said Julia, 
rolling up her curls with an impatient gesture. 

" I do, indeed. Lavinia sees things with a 
calm, clear glance, and she is sensible and un- 
biassed." 

" Oh, yes, she is thoroughly unbiassed ; and 
now it only needs that you should initiate her 
into all your own silly notions." 

" I have not courage to do so— -I want 
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courage to accuse you of a matter^ of which I 
am myself not yet convinced ; but you should, 
at any rate, seek with confidence her advice as 
a sister and a Mend." 

"No, I can advise myself, and I have 
always found that the best jJan after all." 

"However, you wiU^ at least, do me the 
pleasure of listening to my counsel for onoe^" 

" And what sort of counsel may thai; be ?" 

" We have been h^e now, as you know, 
three weeks, since Ludwig's return ; but 
though we have promised to remain a fortnight 
more, I, notwithstanding, find it necessary to 
make an alteration in this arrangement, and 
must, therefore, beg of you to think about 
your packing ; we shall go the beginntag of 
next week." 

Julia was struck dumb with astonishment. 

That Eudolf should venture to utter such 
a decided intention — ^Eudolf make alterations 
just as simply as he thought fit — aye, and 
even give her his orders, and his hints, as if — as if 
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— ^no, no— that was a little too bad ; and the 
young wife, spoiled and corrupted by being 
idolised and flattered, could not find words to 
express her surprise. 

She hardly knew whether she should 
go oflf into a fit of hysterical screaming, or 
faint, or if she must make up her mind that it 
was time now — ^to obey. 

No — so quickly, so pitifully, she could not, 
would not have outlived all her best days — 
obey ? Oh, no. Fie — ^her power would be for 
ever lost, if she embraced such a pitifiil resolve 
— ^however, what if she should make a pretence 
as if she meant to obey — to yield — ^until he got 
into a better humor agata, and then, by dint 
of entreaties and tears— oh, no, never — ^that 
was the way that other women, whom she had 
so often laughed at, managed — ^no, she scorned, 
despised it, and would not condescend to arts, 
for which she had such thorough contempt. 

Before Julia had adopted any resolution, 
Budolf had gone again into the next room ; 
N 5 
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but had been there only a few minutes, when 
he heard his wife's light foot-steps. Eudolf 's 
heart beat high for joy. 

" She comes — she wiU entreat — oh, my little 
July ! I knew well — I knew that thy heart 
was uncorrupted." 

And now Julia was in the room. 

But instead of hurrying to her husband's 
arms, she quickly snatched up her hat and 
gloves, which were upon the table. 

Eudolf suspected something, and was at the 
window in an instant, and saw Lavinia going 
down the avenue, with Count Adrian at her 
side. 

" Where are you thinking of going ?" he 
enquired, almost sternly. 

^^ What questions you ask ! You just now 
asked me to go and walk with Lavinia." 

" Yes ; but now she is not going by herself, 
and there is no need to humiliate yourself 
by running out in that way, after distinctly re- 
fusing to go.'' 
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" Now, that would be a good joke indeed, if 
I am not even allowed to go out. However, 
you will excuse me if I do go, notwithstand- 
ing." 

She tied the string of her hat, and hurried 
towards the door. 

^' You will not leave this room ! — and now I 
have told you.'^ 

And Eudolf himself took off her hat again, 
threw it carelessly aside, and gave her a look — 
such a look, that half unconscious, and quite 
taken by surprise, she sank upon a chair. 



i 
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CHAPTER XI. 



JEALOUS CLOUDS. 



Peok the moment when Lavinia and Count 
Adrian had taken their places upon the carpet 
of verdure, beneath the large beech-tree, scarce 
half an hour had elapsed ere they heard the 
Bittmeister's travelling-carriage descending the 
steep road at a rapid pace. 

Great as was the distance, Ludwig had, 
nevertheless, already recognised his wife and 
the Count — and the same glance had been 



OF A YBAE. 277 

sufficient to shew him that neither Julia nor 
Eudolf were with them. 

" Singular — singular," murmured he, " he 
does not seek to avoid her now, now that he 
knows that I shall not return before the 
evening — but why did she go out alone with 
him? why are not Julia and Eudolf with 
them ?" 

These questions followed each other so 
rapidly, that it was not until after Ludwig 
had fairly proposed them to himself, that he 
quite started at the bold and unhappy idea 
which they suggested. 

But though he endeavoured to laugh at him- 
self for entertaining it, and though a voice 
within told him the plain and simple truth — 
that is, " they have come to meet me," never- 
theless, the truth could not gain a hearing ; 
for what he did know of the Count's feelings, 
he knew with certainty — and had he only 
wished , it, Adrian might have very easily 



4 
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escaped the necessity af bearing her company 
alone. 

" And then," thought he, " Lavinia is like- 
wise a great deal too moch interested in his 
society — she was so from the very first mo- 
ment." 

And now all possible and impossible and ut- 
terly groundless visions rose up out of the past, 
tDl the time when the children were iU, and he 
again asked himself why, on the day when she 
wished for repose, she could not have sought 
it as well upon the comfortable sofa in her own 
apartment, as in the saloon where she 

" No," said he, "now I am running post-haste 
to the d — ^1," and Ludwig gave the horses such 
a couple of cuts that they rather flew than 
gallopped. "Aha, that scene there in the 
greenwood looks very confidential and agreeable. 
I see I had no need to have driven my poor 
beasts nearly to death in order to get home a 
little sooner ; she manages to get on very well 
without me." And warmer and warmer did 
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Ludwig's blood seethe as he now saw the Count 
give Lavinia his hand to aid her to rise. " Yes, 
yes, that might have happened twice as quick 

if it had been altogether necessary oh yes 

they just wish to come and meet me — 

well — ^well — it would have been difficult to 
avoid that." 

"Welcome, my dear, Ludwig, welcome 
home," cried Lavinia, as he approached, greet- 
ing her husband kindly, with hand and looks. 
" I suspected that you would surprise us, and 
as I see how warm you are, I must really boast 
a little of my own forethought, I have some- 
thing cooling ready for you." 

" Yes, yes, I know that is a common talent 
of yours," answered Ludwig, who in his ex- 
cited mood, fancied he discovered a sort of 
mockery in the well meant remark. 

He threw the reins to a servant, sprang out 
of the carriage, and bade the man drive on. 

Lavinia was excessively astonished. Instead 
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of meeting a look beaming with joy and thank- 
fulness — instead of seeing her little attention 
understood, and appreciated — she encountered 
a glance, which though it actually blazed, had 
no cheering warmth, and a remark which was 
altogether too constrained to be the least na- 
tural. 

" He must have met with some serious vex- 
ation or loss in his business, to day," she 
thought, and strove hard to manifest an open- 
ness and ease in her manner, which might as- 
sure him that he had not aflEronted her ; she 
felt satisfied that he would be sorry afterwards, 
that he had allowed her to feel the consequen- 
ces of the ill humor in which he had returned 
— "at any rate that cannot be usual with 
him," thus she consoled herself, " for I have 
never yet known him return home annoyed and 
out of humor for such a cause." 

Count Adrian, who had received a very 
short salute — meantime appeared not to haA^e 
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adopted quite so magnanimous a resolve, on 
the contrary, there was a visible degree of irri- 
tation in his tone, as he remarked — 

" Mrs. C — Skold always displays a remark- 
aWe talent for guessing her husband's tastes — I 
am quite convinced that Ludwig never more 
peculiarly needed a cooling draught than at the 
present moment." 

Lavinia was much vexed to see that the 
Count felt hurt, he who was always good sense 
and self control personified, and still more 
sorry was she, to observe the glances of in- 
creasing anger, which were exchanged between 
her husband and himself. 

However, it so fell out most unexpectedly 
that Ludwig did not retort, even by a single 
word; something for which Lavinia, who so 
thoroughly knew his characteristic impetuosity, 
felt so very grateftd to him that she instantly 
took his arm, and with a degree of grace and 
kindness which lulled even jealousy asleep, 
said — 
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" Kosenberg and every Kving thing it con- 
tains loses its pleasant character when its 
master is away." 

" I should be more than satisfied," he re- 
pUed, bending down towards her, affectionately 
and confidentially, " if only one single person 
had missed me." 

His tone at once betrayed the instantaneous 
but powerful alteration which . had come over 
his feelings. 

"If no one single person had missed you — 
I should rather venture to divine — " and La- 
vinia concluded her sentence with one of those 
arch smiles which, at certain moments, render 
a pretty woman quite charming. 

" And what would you venture to guess — 
putting the case, that no one had missed 
me ?" 

" Oh, nothing more than that, in that case, 
no one would have come out to meet you, to 
whom you could have shewn how iU your 
business had succeeded to-day." 
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" ThankSj thanks ; but you must not beUeve 
that I am one of those weak men, who, when 
they meet a disappointment abroad, vent their 
vexation upon their families at home ; and I 
have, to say truth, been very successful to- 
day, and have sold my com, &c., remarkably 
well ; but, forgive me, things of this kind can- 
not possibly interest you." 

" And why so, my good Ludwig ? If you 
believe that it is in the least tiresome to me to 
hear you speak of your farming matters, you 
are quite as much mistaken as I was, when I 
&ncied you were in an ill-humour." 

" It was but a momentary thought, which 
cast a gloom over my soul — it came and fled ; 
and do you know, dear Lavinia, it is a great 
happiness that you always shew yourself most 
kind, at the very moment when I deserve it 
least ; any other kind of behaviour, on your part, 
might very easily work a change in my temper, 
when as irritable as it was but now, which 
might be the cause of much sorrow to us both. 
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You cause the clouds to disperse so ingeniously, 
that I scarce know how they disappear — I 
only notice that the sky is bright again." 

^' Ah," said Lavinia, gaily, " you may claim 
the merit of that ; do you still remember the 
lecture which you gave me in the church-yard, 
on the first day of my arrival at my new 
home ?" 

" Had I then known you as well as I now 
do, I would have spared my speech, for never 
were words more superfluous." 

" And so," said Lavinia, with a sUght signi- 
ficance in her tone, as she cast a stolen glance 
towards the other side of the road, where 
Count Adrian was silently pacing along, look- 
ing at the new ditches ; " and so, you would 
now allow your wife to give a slight hint if 
she fancied that you were wrong in any re- 
spect ?" 

" Why not ?" rejoined Ludwig, coloring, as 
he remembered only too well his assertion, 
that "he could bear neither hint or allusion," 
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and least of all firom his wife. •^ A sensible 
wifie can do anything she wishes, because she 
never wishes anything but good ; but wherein 
have I now been in the wrong ?" 

" You were so unfriendly towards Count 
Adrian-he is hur^-and you say nothing to 
soothe his feelings." 

" Did he then express himself in a friendly 
manner ?" 

^^No, I do not say that; but there was 
something in it all, as well as in your look, 
that I did not rightly understand. Good Lud- 
wig, reflect — ^the Count is your guesf 

^'Do you not believe, Lavinia, that it was 
something that I refrained from giving him an 
answer ?" 

" I not only believe, but know it well ; and 
you cannot imagine what a good and pleasant 
impression your self-control made upon me. 
Ah, say now, but one single friendly word— ^-I 
have no arguments to offer, nothing but a 
heartfelt request." 



i 
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Ludwig sighed — and Lavinia, who could 
have no surmise of all that agitated her hus- 
band's bosom, saw, with wonder, what violence 
he did himself, in order to yield to her 
wishes. 

At length, however, he said, in a Mendly 
tone, as he looked over towards the other side — 

" Excuse me, my good brother ; I am allow- 
ing myself to be so much engrossed in conver- 
sation with my wife, that I am quite forgetting 
you." 

The Count turned to him with a smile of 
reconciliation, and his face wore a painful ex- 
pression, which affected Ludwig deeply. How- 
ever, Adrian gave him no time to touch upon 
any fresh subject, for he said, in his usual 
calm and cordial tone— 

" Do you chat with your wife, brother — I 
shall go before you to the house, and to Dame 
Brunsberg's elder tea, which I only left out of 
gallantry to your wife, because she had no- 



or A TEAR. 287 

body else to go out with her — I have not felt 
well the whole day." 

And nodding kindly, he quickened his pace, 
and left thenu 

^' Are you satisfied now ? 
" Ah, yes, Ludwig, I feel both grateful and 
proud that you allow me to believe, that my 
opinions and advice have some value in your 
eyes." 

" Oh, I can assure you I prize them only too 
highly. Do you know, it is a kind of sensa- 
tion as if one had been bom again, to feel how 
our moral being gradually changes its form, 
and displays all those features which until now 
lay hidden, and would perhaps have done so 
ever, had not a friendly sunbeam streamed 
through the darkness, and shed its light upon 
them. Now, that which has the most wonder- 
ful effect upon me, is that I no longer feel any 
tedium here, or the least discomfort — ^these two 
troublesome spirits exercise a destructive in- 
fluence upon the soul— change the warm blood 
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to ice, and so sadden the whole disposition, that 
one becomes unbearable to oneself as well as 
others. Believe me, these two enemies — ^firom 
whom I could never until now mfoiSLge to free 
myself — made me what I was ; and now judge 
for yourself, how heartfelt must be my gra- 
titude to the person, who, by her Idndly pre- 
sence chases them daily farther hence.' ' 

Lavinia felt so afltected that she could not 
utter a single word, and they preceded in 
silence. The lemonade was forgotten for this 
time, for Ludwig now needed nothing save 
one glance from his wife's beaming eyes. 

" What does that signify ?" said Lavinia, 
pointing to Dame Brunsberg, who was advanc- 
ing from the house to meet them. 

'^ Oh, God be praised that your ladyship is 
coming. Welcome, sir, most respectfully and 
heartily welcome home, I would say; but I 
will just speak out at once, the Protocol Secre- 
tary, my lady's brother, has put my head into 
such a state of confusion — ^we have tried at 
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least fifteen different remedies with his lady, 
who has fainted from the effects of the terrible 
heat, and has now fallen into such a passion of 
weeping, that one would verily believe that she 
had a fountain in each eye." 

Lavinia let go her husband's arm, flew 
across the court, and up stairs into Julia's bed- 
room, where she found Eudolf upon his knees 
beside the sofa, bathing the cheeks and temples 
of his idolized wife, with water, eau-de-cohffne^ 
spirits of camphor, brandy, and vinegar, one 
after the other ; but all would not do, Julia's 
eyes did really seem to have been turned into 
fountains, they streamed so unceasingly. 

" What in heaven's name is all this about ?" 
asked Lavinia. 

"Oh," lamented JuHa. "Alas! it was an un- 
lucky hour when I entered your house. My 
heart, my brain bums. I will die." 

"Oh forgive, forgive me, my beloved, dearest 
JuKa. I can never, never, forgive myself for 
having put you into such a state." 

VOL. n. . 
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^^ You ?" asked Lavinia, in asftonishmenti 
" tell me then what is it aU?" 

^' What shall I say ? I was talking to Julia 
about some childish nonsense : and --^ — ." 

" Oh ? and so you were talking to me about 
some trifles ? Oh you deceitftd, wicked man. 
Better tell the truth out at once, that you have 
positively killed me with your awful jealousy 
and madness ; that is the plaijii, simple truth." 

" My dear Julia," said Lavicdfi, dlmosfc 
severely, " I do beseech you to reflect, that 
there may be one of the servants la the next 
room, and that it would be really v^ little 
creditable to you if they were to overhear you 
speaking in this kind of way to your husband." 

" Yes, you may talk in that way, yqu who 
have made Kudolf what he now is, distrustfiil, 
contentious, and intolerable — but don't you 
believe, because you go and humble yourself 
before youi: husband — and imagine that 
woman merely comes into the world to humi- 
Kate herself, axid let herseK be oppressed— never 
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believe that I will submit to anything of the 
kind." 

"Oh, forgive her, fot God^s sake forgive 
her," besought Eudolf, " she is ill diid exfcited 
— she knows not what she says, poor child." 

" Oh, yes, I do. I know right well," sobbed 
Julia, " a — n — d I kn— ow, t — ^too, that this 
Eo — sen — hetg is an un — ^hap — ^py, k — ^bo — ini- 
nable p — ^lace, which has already been the 
death of one poor wife. Oh, yes, every body 
has heard of that." 

" Still, be still, for Heaven^s sake," said La- 
vinia, with her finger upon her lips, " I hear 
Ludwig's steps, without." 

" Oh, you do ; and do you think that I ain 
afraid of him too ? However, I will not listen 
to any lecturing." 

And she turned herself round on the other 
side. 

" I must go out for a few seconds," whispered 
Lavinia. 
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Eudol^ in the bitterest ansiety of soul, de- 
tained her. 

"How is this to end?" 

" Oh, most assuredly thus — ^that to-morrow, 
again, she will be so charming and delightful 
and enchanting, that you will forget all this 
scene." 

Kudolf made no reply, but merely shook 
his head with an expression of boundless 
grief. 

When Lavinia opened the door, she found 
her husband leaning against the nearest table, 
his looks plainly showed that he had heard 
every word, and that Julia had made a most 
disagreeable impression upon him. 

" Great God, what a woman ! Oh, if she 
were my wife " 

"But now you know she is not yours," 
interrupted Lavinia, drawing him away from 
the door. " I am really heartily sorry for poor 
Eudolf." 
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^^ But what kind of a man is he^ that he 
can't make her treat him with due respect. 
No. No, never in my life did I behold such 
weakness — ^to drivel upon his knees there, beg- 
ging for pardon, whilst she was raging like a 
fury." 

"Eeflect, my dear Ludwig, that he loves. 
Love makes " 

She stopped abruptly, she would have said — 

" Love makes men weak," but she hesi- 
tated to finish the sentence. 

" Oh, never fear to speak out, the old con- 
fession of faith— everything depends on the 
application." 

" I know not, my dear Ludwig, if I quite 
agree with you now — ^I meant to say that love 
makesamanofEudolf'^nature weak even to folly; 
but a few more such scenes as that to-day, and 
Julia will make him a perfect little domestic 
tyrant. In proportion as he is worried and 
irritated, he will worry and irritate her, when 
love is once extinguished." 
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" Your penetration sees clearer into Eudolf 's 
character than mine ; but confess that you are a 
wise woman — ^you altered something certainly • 
in the sentence you had begun." 

" I corrected it" She looked into his eyes 
with a cleai* and open glance. " When I 
spoke, I thought of Rudolf only. I believe I 
know you sufficiently well to be convinced 
that love, in this sense of the word, would never 
make you weak." 

" Do you then mean, dear Lavinia, that it 
Height probably do so in some other sense ?" 

" Perhaps — ^if one may call it weakness, when 
a man is, by this feeling, led to know himself 
better, and judge himself more justly -^^ — " 

She blushed deeply, as she stopped short. 

Ludwig smiled, pressed his wife's hand, and 
giving her a kind nod, left the room. 
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